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CAST OF CHABACTEBS.— [Haxaboocs Gbovxd.] 

The Barm Mr. F. B. CokwaI. 

UoM. Matmrt [A Farkiaii— seeking in the tIU 

lage of Bouscj.that peace and purity wliich 

is said to exist onlj in the country .] Mr. OaumaokASM, 

I'ttor Macaire [his Son.] Mr. Satxllb. 

T e Omuawixtry (^ PoliK of the dutri^ Mr. Sttleb. 

b\Mard [Apothecary — chief poisoner of the 

public mind, and head-centre of the great 

Bonsey BebeUion.] Mr. E Laxb. 

Granehou [The Village Watchman, and chief of 

the Fire Department of Bonsey.] Mr. Wan. 

PiparU [The Blacksmith.] 

Boboue [Maker of Candies to the youth of 

Bonsey.] 

Grono [The Gardener.] 

PerelU [The Barber of Bonsey.] Mr. Pabksr. 

Pauline [The Baron's "Wife.] Miss Benedict. 

AUns [Her Sister.] • #^. ^•^ . . .n . .% t . j ,^f, j . .;. . . Miss F. B. CoswAt. 
La MarwtU.^.. .i\,\,}...\i.\,i:i.l.l.,, Mrs. Hen&i. 

Chonchon ...^ .*..!. . .T. .*..r^,.*. .t* ... 

Mother P«r«tte .:^.:.:^#.?::/.-/.:;. I. ..*..%%. .•''Mrs. HoWAHD. 

• .. •, / • • • ••I* • 

EBleied ae0«rJiiig^ aA K 0«BSr*g,1a tib yaarlSA, %§ ^r. C. Wsftrts. te tk« CtcrlCB Offiae •# 
the rnited Stotcf for Uw Sootberm Distrfel of Vew York. 



BELATIVE POSmONS, EXITS. &c. 

R., means Bight; L., Left ; R. H., Rig^t Hand; L. H., licft 
Hand ; C, Centre; S. E., (or 2d E.,) Second Entrance ; U. K, Up- 
per Entrance ; M. D., Middle Door ; F., the Flat ; D. F., Door in 
Flat ; R. C, Right of Centre ; L. C. Left of Centre. 

R. aC. C. L.C, iu 

%* The reader is sapposed to be upon the Stagey fadag the audience. 
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HAZAEDOUS GBQUNJ). 



ACT 1. 

SCENE I.— Interior qf Perbttb's Barber Shop. In i. p. an immemely 
fcide umdouf opening upon the VxUage vjhkh is seen beyond. Awning over 
the window outtide, thor in b. f., and €9er fofUighi ie painted, Pr- 
RR1TB, Babbeb. Cfheap prints on the walk — watMtig piaee near window. 
Two low barber t^mr%^ b. amd l. • 

At rise of euriain, one chair is oeetqnedfnf GsoMOf who it being touched up by 
Pebette, and the other by a email boy, who it being thampooed by Moth- 
EB Febbite. Pipartb 19 by vnndoWf his feet on Mge, smoking a short 
pipe, and Bobosse is seated on a three-legged stool, reading an old paper. 
Zdvely musie, as a party of gaUy dressed villagers paxs the window otOtide- • 
dancing as they go. 

Ptp— Say, are you going to keep us all day, and tlil women off to 
the festival already ? 

Per \Tb Motheb P.] Look sharp, old lady ! Itiere's no time to 
spare; we've got half the villagers to shave yet, and it's nearly ten 
o'clock. 

Moth P If I hadn't commenced to fuss with this little wretch I 
mip:ht have heen through with Bohosse and Piparte by this time. 

Per You'll never be done till you make that child howl. Stick a 
little soap in his eye, and you'll find him ready to get up. 

Boy Tou'd better not ; my father's head fireman, and he won't 
see me abused. 

MoUi P [Liftxng him from chair by hair, and dragging him, to basin.] 
There, dip your head in that, and keep your mouth shut. 

Per Excuse me if I hurry, but on festival day — 

Gro Oh, hurry as much as you please ; though all I care for is the 
fireworks, and they don't come off till night. 

Moth P [Back to her chair.] Now then, whose turn next ? 

Bob and Pip [Starting up Uxfether.] Mine! 

Moth P [Stropping razor.] One at a time I I've got two hands, but 
only one razor. 

Bob [p.] I am the superior in rank; Fm second marshal in the 
procession. 

Pip [c] I was here first ! 
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4 HAZARDOITS GROUND. 

Enter Grakcuou, tVi great hurry y divesting himsey of his coal and hat. 

Gran Did I hear Mother Perette calling out for a customer ? 
rip Yes, and she has two. 

Gran All the better for business ! [Seats hims^ in chair; at each sidi 
«torttf*15o*bBSB Siid:Plp*AAia!i\ Come, hurry, or I shan't be in time for 
the iftt>oes^ion. * • • •• • • • 

Fip *I Tjeg ybxft p&rSoQ ! 'pGrRANCHOu turns and boiDsvoUtely.] Boboese 
.and I ^we^e 4ust;di«Buiing^wbo shnuld have the chair. 
:*. ChUulMii^me^YCXit tWeil, I'fiiglad to settle your dispute so 

: -^^r : nt 6^ it:n^g«ir.. • • •• • 

Bob But that's not fair. 

Gro [Getting down from his chair. "^ Fair or not, I'd like to see you 
budge Granchou when he's once in possession. 

[Goes up. Pebstib puts away razor ^ and prepares to go out, 

Pip Oh I I'm not quarrelsome, but the festival— 

Gran And what would the festival be without its firemen? and 
what would'the firemen be without me, their ^hief t 

Pip Bah ! you and your firemen are all very, proud because that 
aristocrat, the Baron, has given you new hats and an engine ! If 
you were a true villager you'd scorn the gift. 

Chan You talk like an idiot ! Of course, as independent citizens 
we scorn the Baron, but as poor firemen we take all we can get. 

Bob If it had been Fllbbard, he would have treated the gift with 
lofty contempt. 

Gran Ah ! but everybody is not a Fllbbard. 

Pip If we only had him for our mayor, now ! 

Bob Instead m this haughty Baron — 

Pip We would soon take down these aristocrats. 

Gran Yes, with Fllbbard at our head, and Freedom for our watch- 
word I [iZwing.] dlorious thought I [Pip and Bob rush for the chair, 
but Gbanchov re^seats himsdf] No you don't. [Ehdt Gbono, laughing. 

Moth P Come, come, who is to be shaved ? 

Ptjp W) Granchou.] Come, give way I 

Bob Father Perette, I appeal to you. 

Gran This selfishness ! Walt till your house burns — 

Bob and Pip He threatetis us ! [Both fly at Am, Flibbabd enters ; 
nose glass on, pen behind ear^ apron in front, no coat, documents in hand. 

Flib Whence this commotion ? 

Gran, Pip and Bob Mr. Fllbbard ! 

Flib My friends, why will you indulge in these small broils when the 
great stake is the honor, the virtue, and the prosperity of the whole 
district of Bousey, — threatened every moment while these aristo- 
crats are in power. We must be firm ; we must be active. Our 
liberties are invaded. Bobosse, you are a confectioner ; do the aris- 
tocrats of this noble village ever buy their candies of you ? 

Bob No, they send to Paris for them. 

Flib Our domestic products slighted for foreigi^ importations! 
You, Granchou, are a gardener ; does the Baron buy turnips of you ? 

Gran No ; he grows his own cabbages. 

Flib ReckUss disregard of the commercial interests of the village. 



HAZARDOUS GROUND.- 5 

Who have we to thank for all this ? Who is the haughty tyrant 
that grinds ns under foot ? who is the usurper I An aristocrat I a 
Baron ! Ha ! ha ! our Mayor ! ^rich creature who pretends that 
he is not proud, and insults us by making us gifts, and parades his 
high birth by being six feet high, when we are only fire feet five. 

Moth P That'l so, Mr. Flibbard ! 

Flib My friends, 1 am a man of the people, I am one of you. 
Heaven has made me more brilliant and talented than you ; education 
has made me rmyn intellectual; intermixture with society has 
made me more polished; but do I scorn you for it f No 1 I descend 
to your level, I mix with you. I say to you, you are my friends, is it 
not so? 

Qrm, Pip, and Bob It is ! It is I 

^UBBABD goes up and mts in Mothzb P's eftarr, as others gau at Urn, 

i%ib Come, let us be shaved ; the hour passes. 

Mdk P Directly, sir. 

Flib Not you, old woman ! Where is your husband f I am a 
man, and must be shaved by my equal. 

Oiran, Pip, Bob Noble sentiment ! [Exchange Ma (^admiraUon, 

Per [Gomg q/f b. c] Excuse me, Mr. Flibbard, but I have to go 
out. to shave Mr. Morrison, at the new cottage. 

Itib Morrison, the Parisian, the neighbor of the Baron ? 

Oran The new aristocrat, who is so rich and so proud ? 

Per That's the one, neighbor. 

Flib Stay, misguided man ! Shave the friend of the people, and 
let the aristocrats import their barbers, as well as their candies. 

Oran, Pip, and Bob Beautiful sentiment ! [Same play as b^ore. 

Per Tes, it's a beautiful sentiment, but the money I shall get will 
be better. 

Flib [SenUmeniaUy.] Lost to patriotism ! Lost ! 

Chonchon, very frowsy and girlish, entering ; plenty of rUbbons. 

Cho ]fiunning against Psbrtb.] 0, you are always in the way. 

Pet Well, what do you want ? 

(7Ao I want my waterfall I left yesterday to be frizzed. [Turns and 
sees GBAScaoD and BoBoesK grinning f and bowing io Aer.] Lai are you 
there ? 

P«r I don't know anything about your waterfall. Mother Per- 
ettc, attend to this goose. [Exit b. g. 

Oran How lovely you look this morning. 

Bob You will be the belle. 

Chran You will dance with me. 

Cho I shall be very glad, I'm sure, if I get my waterfall. 

Malh P Come, I'll get it for yon. Don't stand fooling there, you 
little imp. Lord ! just out of short clothes, and making eyes at 
the men already. 

[Exii Chonghon in sweei confusion, after Motheb P. , l. 2 k. The men having 
bowed her out, come down nudging each other, 

Flib Friends, do not permit the blandishments of women to blind 



a HAZARDOUS GROUND. 

you to your nobler dutleg. [They become grcax inttantk/.] Women an 
beautiful, but they have no vote. Therefore, useleas, and £o be 
disdained. 

All Beautiful sentiment ! [Saihf jdat/], 

Flib One more danger threatens. The aristociats have eren en- 
grossed our friend, the barber. Ah I if he were a true patriot what 
a service he could render. Summoned to the Baron—for instance — 
as a barber, he would have the usurper in his power. The idea is 
appalling, but vast. [Gsanchou feeU ku throat imeasili/. 

Gran Yes, too vast ; don't let us think of it. 

Pip And then who would succeed him ! 

AU Ah ! who ? 

Mib Is there no one you can think of ? 

Bob [IhnicUy.] Granchou I 

Flib [HastUi/.] An excellent man ! but too fiery ! too hasty. We 
want caution. [Shakes Gbakohou affeetionatdy by the hand. 

Gran Piparte, hey ! 

Flib [Sairn.'] A great man ! a great man ! But the cares'of politics 
— i^ exciting ! It would kill him. [Same jpiay vnth I^ipasteu 

Pip How about yourself, Mr. ? 

Flib My friends, language fails me in acknowledging the great 
honor you have done me. To be named by you as the successor of 
the Baron, as your future mayor, is dignity enough. But to be thus 
nominated, without a dissenting voice, is a glorious answer to tny 
detractors and calumniators, wherever and whoever they may be. I 
accept the important trust you have confided to me. You shall be 
a happy and united people. I— excuse these tears ! My friends— my 
friends — 

[Drops his arm on Geanchou's shoulder, and buries his head in U as hs 
grasps Pifabti by the hand. 

Bob But the Baron is mayor yet. 

Flib That word recalls me. I am a man again. Let the Baron 
look to himself. 

Gran Ah ! I can take care of him. If I should only spread a cer- 
tain report concerning him and his household, he would soon be glad 
to fly from our scorn and leave the field to us. 

All A report! 

Gran Yes, of what happened in his garden Inst night. 

Flib His garden ! 

Ftp and Bob Last night ! 

Gran [After assuring himsdf that they are atone.] I was crossing his 
grounds about eleven o'clock last night, to go and fish in his pond, 
when there jumped over the wall of the private garden, and upon 
me — a young man ! 

Flib A villager ! 

Gran A Parisian— I know by his boots— I felt them. 

Flib And his face 

Gran 1 couldn't see it. As I was picking myself from the ground 
he knocked my hat over my eyes and was gone. 

FUb Humph ! 

Gran An hour later I agftin came upon him, I caught at his coat, 
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and he knocked me into the water. When I crawled out, the 
Baron's wife was jast disappearing among the trees, near the house, 
and the young man was gone. [All look at each other. 

Flib [Umig snuff-box.'] The Baron's wife ! Are you sure ? It miglit 
have been her sister. You know they are both young, and a'oout 
the same height. 

Gran Well, I only saw her walk, and it might have been 

FUb [Looking around at them.'] No ; the sister has no lover ! If she 
had, he would come to see her in broad day. The young man whd 
jumps over a wall at midnight comes after another sort of person. 
I always find that men risk their necks for what they ought not to 
have. 

Gran It must have been the wife. 

FUb This is a serious business. Our purity is invaded. Friends — 
as membei-s of the common council of Bousey, I address you. [They 
straighten up.] Is this degradation to be permitted ? Who is this cul- 
prit — this young man ? Have you no clue, Granchou ? 

Gran I found in the grass by the pond a hat dropped by the Paris- 
ian in his fright. [Produces it from his breast, 

Flib An important detail ; Guard it carefully, and let us look care- 
fully in the festival to-day, for the owner. 

Enter La Mariotte, b. c, smartly dressed^ bttsUingj and goes down to chair, 
seizes razor, and begins stropping. Dialogue through business. All the men 
duster round Jut. CiioxcnoN, who appears atL.2E., with enormous water- 
fall on^ is quite neglected. 

La M Good morning, friends. All waiting for me. Well, I'll be 
ready in a turn. 

Cho Ahem ! ahem ! [Fixing wakrfaU^ no attention paid to her. 

FUb [To La M.] My child, you look charming. 

Gran I am down for the first three dances with you at the ball to- 
night, you know. 

FUb You are to sup with me, you know. 

Bob You'll be the prettiest girl out to-day. 

Cho Oh ! the wretches. I say, Mariotte, you are very busy there, 
aint you ? he ! he ! 

La M Yes, wouldn' t you like to help me a little at this sort of work, 
Chonchon ? 

Cho Ugh ! yon ugly thing ! Everybody is pulling at your skirts — 
you won't keep them clean long, I'm afraid. 

Gran [Going up] Why, Chonchon. 

Cho [Boxing his ears.] Get out of the way. 

[MJxU, icith her vrnterfall coming off. 

La M Now then, whose turn first ? [Rolls ujp her sleeves and takes vp 
Ike lather.] I'm ready to go to work — who is it ? 

.4^1111 [Grand rush. 

FUb [c] One moment! Rank takes precedence every where. The 
future mayor is to be shaved first. 

Gran But I thought you insisted on being shaved by an equal ! 
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Flib Well, Mariotte may not be an eqnal, lut she's a good 
match for any man. 

La M [Making lather mgoroudjf.] Bring on the mayor, then. I'm 
ready for him. 

[FuBBARD taket chair with graee. In aU ihefoUowing temt^ Flibbabo en- 
deavort to preterve easy grace, while La M. is brutque and miaehiewmM, 

Gran Do hurry np, Miss Mariotte. 
• Pt/> It is already time we were off 

Bob The festival will begin without us. 

FUb [Who is now entirely lathered^ ecoops oul place to talk^ ^ hoUs t^y.] 
The festival cannot begin without its grand marshal. 

[La M. puUs him backj and strops razor to bpgin. 

Gran But the young man inay escape us. 

Mb [SamepkBy.'^ If he escapes to-day, we will find him to-night. 

Za if Do be quiet 

[Sametday — takes him by the nose and commences to shave. 

Gran Yes, in the Baron's garden— he is sure to be there again. 

La M [Pausing, and holding nose.] What are you talking about ? Tlio 
Baron's garden — to-night— a young man ? 

Gran Perhaps it's your beau ; you wait on the Baroness every 
night. Does your beau jump over the Baron's garden wall ? 

Xa M No, nor no other person. 

Gran Oh ! but I beg your pardon ; I saw him. 

Flib Excuse me, if this parley is to continue, will you release my 
nose. 

La M When did you see a young man ? 

Gran Last night. I saw him, and I felt him. 

Za if It is false, I say it is false. You vile slanderers— 

FlU) Be calm, my child ! It is not you who are compromised. 

La M Who, then ? 

Mib Who but that importer of foreign vices, the corupter of social 
morals — the Baroness. 

La. M [Menacing himvnth razor,] The Baroness ! I'd as lief you'd 
abuse me as her. I ought to cut your nose off this moment, you old 
wretch ! Flibbard starts up in alarm ; the others also scatier in dismay, as 
site menaces them.] And all of you ! you prying, cowardly, slanderous 
brutes. The baroness is as virtuous as she is generous ; and the 
Baron is too noble and good to be abused. What have they both not 
done for you and your children and the poor of the place ? 

[Threatening, c. 

FUb [l. c. ; Others huddled about him.] Councilmen of'Bousey be firm ! 
Why, Mariotte, there would be nothing strange if the Baroness did 
have a beau. The Baron is twice his wife's age. 

La M Yes, he's forty and she's twenty, and they love each other 
so that I. begin to think that is the right sort of match after all. 
[Throvmg aivay razor, and turning down deeves.] There. You may go 
without shaving to-day, or scrape yourselves. I won't ever touch 
one of you again. And I'll go and warn the Baroness of your spy- 
ing and lies into the bargain. [Exit. 

FUb [8tiU lathered, c.l We are safe. This giri is in league with the 
enemy ; but wo must form 9, plan. We must devote ourselves to th 
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task. Let ns watch the Baron's park night and day, especially 
night. This yonng man will go there again. I have always found 
that when & young man ought not to go somewhere again, he does. 
Yon Granchou, and yon, my friends, must watch the house; I will 
aid you. To-idght we will begin. If we. discover the rillain we 
raise the neighborhood and cover the aristocrat with the shame that 
must ensue. Then, the municipal reform is complete. We regene- 
rate Bousey. Is it agreed ? 

AU It is. 

FliT} Swear. 

AU We swear. 
[Very dia<mt festival music, lItCTonajfpean(Uba<Jc, looking about km. Sten 
through window. 

FUb [Looking hack.'] Sh ! a stranger ! A fop ! no doubt a Parisian, 
one of our hereditary foes. 

Gran [Same.^ Ha ! [Flib ani others look at Aim.] That ooat—I know 
that coat. The garden wall last night ! 

Flib The cap ! [Gbanchou produces U.^ We will try it on him ! 

Enier Hbctob, sauntering; the others retreat ^ l. 

JJec This is the shop, but where is the pretty maid ? [Sees others, and 
bursts out laughing at Flibbard, who tries to wipe his face.'] Who the deuce 
have we here ? He looks like one of the Alpine hills, whose summit 
is covered with snow. 

[FuBBABJ) assumes an air qf dignity and suavity, and he and Qbasicuov 
approach Hkctob, Gbamchou holding the ctm hdund him. 

FUb Good morning, sir. You are just arrived in our village ? 

Uec [Looihng suspidoudy at him.'] Yes. 

Flib This morning, perhaps. 

Hec Perhaps. 

FUb Then you have not been able to see all the beauties of the 
place. The women of Bousey are said to be lovely. 

Hec I'm glad to hear it, for the sake of the men of Bousey. 

Gban. crosses to other side and behhid him. 

Flib And our streets ! our cottages ! our ^lorAs— and gardens ! 

Gran Particularly the Baron's ! 

[Hecioii looks from one to the other, then shrugs his shoulders. 

Flib By night, the parks are superb. 

Gran Yes ; about eleven at night I 

[EEfiCToa glances fiercely at each. 

FUb But in visiting the parks it is necessary to^ hAve a large col- 
lection of hats— one is so apt to lose them when jumping the walls. 

[Music increasing. 

JJec Fellow ! [Aside.] Am I known, then ? Have they recognised 
me? 

lUb Your hat does not seem to fit' you ; we have excellent hatters 
in Bousey. Granchou, can't yon supply the gentleman f 

[Hectob turns fiercdy on GhiAN., who presents hat. 

Gran Try this one. [Hbotob starU.] I. found it last night, in the 
garden walk, near the fish-pond, aboui eleven! 
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Bk, \8azvng Oie hat, and ekoking Grahchov.] Rascal ! don't breathe 
another woid| or I'll choke you. [Rdaxmg^aind lew.} Say nothing of 
thJB, and if you want money— {Pub handinpockd, 

Flib [Reatrainmff him] We are memben of the Common Council, 
and are not to be bought ! [Heoiob, vi fvye, taka r. earner. 

Gran [Oromng to oUSrs, L.] It is he. 

Ben [r. c] Hark ye ! my good fellows ! you all seem to be en- 
gaged in this little comedy. Now, listen to me. If any of you— or 
you, or you, [Pointing his finger at each.] even cross my road, or breathe 
a word of me to a single soul, I'll make dead men of you, and put 
a monument over your graves, inscribed to the memory of meddlers. 

[Mtaicj forte. 

Flib The safety of Bonsey calls us, my friends ! let us go ! 
[The village girlt teen at the opening^ rqpate at bade with wreathe and banners. 

The conspirators rushing for entrance^ B. c, enoounUf Hboiok, whoetands 

in doorway ^ barring their ezU, and bowing to girls. Misery of the eonspir' 

ators. Scene doted in. 



SCENE II. — The Bason's grounds, with view of Mansion in distance through 
trees. The wall of the private garden at •%. and l. Overhanging trees, and 
little green gate; cut wood, 1st grove— twwght. 

Enter Baron, very richly dressed, wUh cane ; fcUowed by old Macairb, icith 
fishing rods, flies, and other fancy traps and baJket, l. 1 £. 

Bar So you've had poor luck with your line ? 

Mac Several bites, but not a catch. I was worried to death by the 
villagers, who seemed to think my fishing in the waters an outrage. 

Bar Yes, they consider that such easements should be enjoyed 
by us with anything but ease. I tell you, neighbor, one must oome 
to the country to know it. Until I lived in this village I never 
rightly appreciated the people of the rural districts. Now I do. 
Such is their love of virtue that they condemn everything from the 
city indiscriminately, until they succeed in imitating it. My poor 
wife came here a month ago from her tour of the Pyrenees with her 
sister, l^usey howled at the length of their trains, and the style of 
their hair ; and the week after every woman of the place had a train 
twice as long, and enough curled hair on to stuff a sofa. 

Mac [Laughing.] Only tell Hector all this, and he will devise some 
plan to pay back your mischievous friends, I'll warrant. 

Bar Oh 1 Hector is your son, of whom you have spoken to me. 
Has he arrived yet f 

Mae This morning only, fresh from Paris, and came directly to me. 
Ah I he loves me so much. 

Bar He is a student still ? 

3fac No, already a lawyer, and only twenty-fonr. 

Bar You must bring him to the house. I shall be glad to know 
him. 

Mae A. splendid fellow. So noble! so ingenuous — so truthful 
— no light- hearted, ami notf a vice; think of that — not a vice, 



HAZARDOUS GROUND. 11 

and twenty-four. But, \ConfidentiaUy.'] He, he— he i i in lr»ve ! ' 
Yes, in love. He confesBed all tQ me. A charming creature, bru- 
nette, young, lovely — but then he sighed as he described her. 

Bar [Smiluig.'] Ah ! she does not return his passion. 

Mac Oh, yes— but an obstacle. I tried to get him to say what 
kind of an obstacle, but he wouldn't. Then, there is a complica- 
tion, too. 

Jiixr A complication ! 

Mac Yes ; it seems that the young lady has a sister, aud this sister 
loves him, and it seems he has been so agreeable to the sister— 
> Bar That she fancies he loves her alone ! 

Mac Exactly ; two sisters and only one beau. It is terrible. 

Bar No, it is laughable. Which does he love best ? 

Mac I don't believe he could tell himself. 

Bar Well, well, we shall soon know. We will subject him to the 
scrutiny of the Baroness, who is very sage, and to Aline, who is very 
roguish, and then we must see whether this obstacle can't be re- 
moved. 

Mac That is the Baroness herself who comes yonder, is it not ? 

[Looking a. 1 %. 

Bar [Same.'] No, but simply, the best little woman in the world— 

Enter Pawjub, r. 1b., wUh light tearfover ihotUderjs, and in elegant walk- 
ing dress. Macaire removes his hat and bows. Baron holds out both 
hands%imiUnglgf and she goes to him. 

Bar How lovely you do look, to be sure. 

Pau That is the tenth time you have told me so to-day. Good 
day, Mr. Macaire ; have you been fishing on this great festival day 
in Bousey ? 

Mac I have been trying to fish, madame. 

Pau [7b Babon.] And you— why are you not on the great square, 
receiving the plaudits of the firemen at the head of their new en- 
gine? 

Bar My dear child, I have just returned from my triumphal recep- 
tion. They cheered me until they were hoarse, but from the loud- 
ness of the shouts, I felt that the cries came from their lungs, and 
not from their hearts. Is luncheon ready? 

Pau [ Who has been looking round abacotlg.] Yes, Aline will be there to 
pour out your chocolate. 

Bar Who are you looking for ? 

Pau Oh ! I !— no one— for Aline. She promised to overtake me 
here. 

Bar Then how is she to pour out my chocolate, if she is to meet 
you here ? 

Pau 6he and I wHl return together. 

Bar Then you will both pour out my chocolate, and I shall be the 
best served gentleman in France. Come, neighbor, let us discuss 
Bousey together over a cup of chocolate. 

[Exeunt through gate, Pauline looking aftfir them. 
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Enter Hector, l, 2 b. 

Uec \Caulioudy.'\ Are you alone ? 

Pau Imprudent one ! You here again, and so near the houseT 

Uec Oh, there is nothing to fear, it is only at night there is dan- 
ger. 

Pau You were not seen last night ? 

ITec Quitting the park after the interview I stole so cunningly from 
you— the first since your flight from me, two months ago, I saw the 
watchman— 

Pau \ExdtedJ\ He discovered you ? 

Uec No, hut as I leaped the wall near the stream I tumbled on a 
man fishing. 

Pau And then ? 

Ilec And then — I tossed him into the water, and escaped without 
being recognized. 

Pau Thank Heaven ! and now, sir, you must codle here no more. 
Nay, you must keep in your house all day, lest you should be iden 
tified by those who saw you. 

Ilec Have no fear. We are safe. But I must see you again. 

Pau No ! no ! 

Ilec Yes, to-night. I will steal over the little gate again and meet 
you. 

Pau You dare not, sir ! 

Ilec Ah, what is there love does not dare. 

Pau Never mention love to me again. I fled from you before when 
you were pursuing me with your attentions ; yesterday you appeared 
before me, having tracked me home. I have never been culpable 
until last night, when I consented to speak with you alone, thinkinf 
to persuade you to leave me at peace. I will not be culpable agaii:^ 
neither to-night, nor to-morrow, nor ever. We shall see eadi othct' 
no more. 

Ilec At least — ' 

Pau Farewell. 

Bee No, not farewell— for we shalU meet again. 

Pau Do not think it. \Exit through gate. 

Hec {861m.'] Of course she couldn't say less than that. 8he mus/ 
be coy and backward. But then she remains so— just as when I met 
her in the Pyrenees— spent a month in her society, and thought my- 
self in heaven every time she smiled towards me, but never anything 
but a smile ; no impression in the world apparenUy, But she fled 
from me. That told me she feared to trust herself, and said to me 
all that is needed is perseverance. Then I find her here— eoy and 
backward, and still the same disposition to flv, and no disposiUon to 
tell her husband or her sister. Her sister 1 Aline ! rosy, happy, 
roguish ! Now, how the deuce was it that I didn't fall in love with 
Aline ? At least I did all I could. I pretended to in order to be in 
Pauline's company on our travels. Innocent little saint ! It would 
be mortt despicable in me to deceive her any more. At least I can 
keep out of her way. 
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Aline [OuUide^ l. 2 E.] Baron ! Baron ! wait a minnie, I'm out of 
breath. 

ffec Fate I Too late ! [Aunb twu in, her hat hanging by ribbon from 
her neck, ribbfme streaming, dreesed in vahiU. 

AH Oh ! Baron, I thought you were lost. 

JBec For a Baron lost, behold a lorer found 1 

All [J&yfvUy.l Oh, is it yon? Is it really you ? 

Uec Itia>I. 

Ali What a surprise ! Oh, I'm so glad to see yon again. 

Hec Of course you say so because I have come. 
. Ali [Primly. ] Really f [Ax b^ore.] You have not forgotten me, 
then? 

ffec To be sure I've not. 

AH I waited so long for you. 

Hec [Surprised.] Waited? 

Ali For eight days after we went away from you so suddenly in 
the mountains, you never left my mind. 
. Ilec It was a magnetic feeling. 

Ali But come into the house ; we ought not to stop here to talk 
like two neighbors, at a gate. 

Ifee But I like to,— and we are neighbors. My father lives just 
over there. [Pointing l. 

Ali Mr. Macaire ? 

Bee Yes. 

Ali [Clapping her hands.] 0-o-h ! Do you * know 1 was twenty 
times on the point of asking him if he was not your father, but I 
was so afraid ? I tried, but I became red ali at once ; but wo are 
great friends. 

Hec I made him buy his little house. 

AU So as to be here? 

Hec Of course. 

Ali Oh, that is so nice ! From my chamber I can look into your 
garden. 

Hec You are on the first floor. 

Ali No, that is my sister's room, all at the left. 

Hec Pauline's? 

Ali Yes, just over the garden. 

Hec [Amk.] Ah ! very well. 

Ali And now tell me— sh ! ever so low, — tell me, have you not 
said anything to your father of me,— nothing— nothing ? 
^ Hec [Smiling.] Not yet. To-morrow. 

Ali You think I won't please him ? 

Hec Ah ! what an idea. You ! 
' Ali It must have been instinct, for do yon know that every time 
I met him I answered his salutation with my prettiest smile— and I 
can smile prettily when I want to,' can't I ? [Hsotob kisses her hand.] 
When he came to pay my sister his visit of welcome, I tried so to 
please him, I was so amiable, and so nice,— Oh I you don't know 
how gracious I was. [Nestling nearer Hector.] for it seemed to me 
that a voice said to me, "Aline, try and please this man, for he will 
make your happiness," and I believe I succeeded. 
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Ilec Vm snre you did. 

All Besides, he is so good. I'm sure he indulges you. 

Hec A little. 

Ali And you abuse it. [ParUfnm him. 

U'^c Sometimes. • 

AU Fie ! that's wrong. See there how hard it is for one to show 
how much they love. See what comes of it. I know, so I dissimu- 
late with you. I make believe I don't care. 

Ilee Yes, you keep me at a distance ; you are always cold. 

Ali [Running to him.] Me ! why I thought I was too bold. 

Ifec Ah 1 that— 

Pauline [Outside.] Aline! 

Ali It is sister calling. I am going. 

Hec Already ! [Aline runs out through gate.] What a darling little 
saint ! Can I resist loving her ? but then — 

[ Alini appeotn looking ooer the waU. 

AU Go round by the walk, there; sister will introduce you to the 
Baron. 

Hec [QiftcWy.] No, no ! not yet. 

AU [Pouting.] Why not? 

Hec I will tell you some other time — to-morrow. 

Ali But I must tell my sister I have seen you. 

Hec Why, what need of that? 

AU Oh ! I don't like to fib ; and then what good are these mys- 
teries ? We have built up a crowd of projects. You are a young 
gentleman, I am a young lady ; 3'^ou are going to ask for my hand ; 
it will be given to you, and we will be happy. Is not all that nat- 
ural and simple ? 

Hec Yes, yes. 

AU Well, then I will go and tell my sister all. [Ahout to go. 

Hec [QuicJdy.] Not to-day, I beg of you. 

Ali [Stopping.] But when? When will you come and be pre- 
sented ? 

Hec As soon as I can. 

Ali To-morrow, then. 

Hec To-morrow, yes, to-morrow. 

AU With your father. Well, take the key. [Throw it to km. 

Hec The key ? 

Ali Yes, of this little green gate. It shortens the walk for you, 
[Archly.] and as I hope that after this you will come every day, and 
oftener — 

Hec Oh, indeed I will. 

AU [Fouling.] Because I don't like to see you this way by stealth. 
We have the air of loving on the vergQ of an abyss. 

Hec Just as we used to on the Pyrenees. 

Ali At the Pyrenees you gave me your arm, and here you do not 
tven give me your hand. • 

Hec Oh yes, but I will— [JSxmning to her. 

AU Don't ! I don't want you to. 

Hec Oh yes ! 

Alt N.>, I'm going to run away. Don't look that way. You look 
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as if you'd cat mc. [ Whispers^ ai Hector turtu awt^.] Hector, Vm 
going, I'm goin^. [DiaappearSj Uatghing. 

liec By Jove, when I'm with her a quarter of an hour, it is she 
alone that I lore. [Pat»«.] A reasonable man would not hesitate. 
He would close his heart to the guilty lore, and open it to the pure 
which offers itself to him so gently. But I'm not a reasonabW man. 
Where is the key ? [Piefa it «p.] Who ever heard of a young fellow 
of twenty-three who was reasonable ? And yet Aline ! But I have 
the key, and to-night,— I leave the rest to to-night. [Etit l. 2 s. 



ACT II. 

SCENE . — Dramng Room at the Baroit's house. Open doors c. and r. 
and L. c. , leading to grounds and terrace. Doors to inner apartment, R. and l. 
TabU 0. It is dark, and there are three lamps lighted about the place. On 
L. table, with Baron's hat and cane. Lounge r. At table supping choco- 
late, Pauline, the Baron and the Commissary. 

Bar And so you have to go to the next village, Mr. Commissary 
of Police. 

Oom Yes, a dark affair. A jealous husband, who killed a lover of 
his wife with a scythe. 

Pau How horrible ! and the wife 

Com Oh ! he did nothing to her. 

Bar That was wrong ; because the most criminal of the two was 
the woman. 

Oom Then you would have spared the lover ? 

Bar Oh, no ! the woman first — the lover next ; or, even both at 
once. Your man was a blunderer ; while he was in for it he should 
have done for both at once. 

Com You are ferocious ! Does the Baroness recognize her bus- 
bar d under this aspect? 
, Bar She is of my opinion. Is it not so ? 

Fau Doubtless ! 

Bar Why, what is the matter, my dear ? you lire pale ? 

Pau Yes, this headache which will not leave me, and thlbdor of 
the cigar 

Bar [Rising.] Ah, J ask pardon, my darling. I forgot we were in 
your room, and two paces from your chamber. 

Pau No, stay where you are, I will go out in the air. 

[Exit through grounds. 

Com What a splendid necklace the Baroness has on. 

Par Yeg, that amiable Flibbard enlarges upon them in his speeches 
to the Common Council, on *' Luxury in High Places." 

Aline entering, l. 
Ali Where is Pauline ? 
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Cbm Good evenins:, Madamoiaelle. 

JBor Your sister is in the park, to take the air. Do you know, my 
darling, that she does not go to the ball ? 

AU [Pouting.] Then I will go with old Madame BoutiUe. 

Bar That will do, and I will go to bed. 

Ali And let all the villagers say yon were too proud to come to 
their ball. You think you are too popular already ; do you ? 

Bar Yon are right. Well, I will go. 

AU And you must dance. 

Bar O, by Jove ! 

AU Yes, you must ; just as I'm going to [WUh an air.'] out of 
devotion to the municipal caase. 

Oom It would be a popular movement, Baron. 

Bar Well, then, I will dance. 

AU Ah I I knew you would. And I'll run off and finish my toi- 
let. But you needn't wait for me. Good bye. [Kiasing k*m.] How 
funny it will be to see you dance with Chonchon. 

[EdC, laughing. 

Com And I am off to my unpleasant duty. 

Bar Ck>me back to the ball when you get throagh and we will sop 
together. {Exit Ck)]i]fiSBA]tT Poucs;, b. c. 

EnUr La Mabiottk, l. 

La M Oh, Mr. Baron, there is a deputation outside come to wait on 
you. 
Bar A deputation ! 
La M Yes, of the Common Council. 
Bar Good. Let them in; and lock up the spoons. 

Enter Flibbabd, Grai^chou, drunks betttfeAi Bobosse and Pipart£. 

Bar Well, gentlemen. 

Mib Mr. Mayor, we have come 

Gran Hear ! hear ! 

i'i> Hush ! 

Oran Silence ! Question ! Down with aristocrats ! Who has got 
the floor ? Motion. 

Bar I think, my good fellow, as you seem to have the floor, you 
had better make a motion — towards the door. 

Itib ^ dhert, aaide.'X Take that fool out. 

6rm» wo, sir ! I will not, sir ! ^ 

Bar [Ookig to table and taking his eaneA You will not? 

Gran Yes, sir, I will, sir! A sense of duty to myself calls me away. 

[Eat with PiPABTE and Bobosse. 

Bar Ah, you remain, Mr. Apothecary ! 

[La Mabiottb doeea door at hack, and exiU, 

FUb I remain. Baron, for I have some serious things to say. 

Bar [Going to table and lighting cigar.] Ah 1 Do you smoke ? 

Flib A thousand thanks, Baron. I never tried but once— ah ! the 
very thought 

Bar [Siaing.] Well, sir, and your orrand. 
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FUb To come to the point, I am delegated, Baron, by the notables 
of the village, to express to you with every delicacy, the profound 
antipathy you inspire throughout the district. 

Bar Thaiik you for your delicacy. So I inspire antipathy, do I ? 

Flib 0, tremendous ! But it is not to be avoided. There are some 
faces that we will not take to—while others—for instance mine 1 I 
have only to make my appearance ; they adore me 1 

Bar It is a gift of nature, Flibbard. 

Flib A gift of nature. 

Bar Well, to come to the end. You came to propose 

Fl/Sb I came to propose to you in good faith, Mr. Mayor, that you 
should hand in your resignation. 

Bar Well, and if I yield to this desire— my successor ; may I ask 
—who — ^will it be you ? 

Flib It will be I. I lead the people. They adore me. You were 
not at my last conference. 

Bar No. 

Flib So much the worse for you. It was a scence. I had some 
moments of inspiration. \Takmg up posiUm.'X Thus, when I turned 
%vith a menacing gesture towards the bad ana mighty city, like this. 

Bar No I to the left. The mighty city is upon your left. 

Flib No; to the right 

Bar Pardon me ; to the left. 

Flib Never mind ; I menaced this side, anyway. 

Bar Oh, then you only menaced the insignificant huts at the bot- 
tom of my garden. 

Flib {SiUting.^^ It matters little. 

Bar On the contrary, Mr. Flibbard, since my arrival here I have 
seen that Bousey was too narrow for our two ambitions. We are 
here, we two, like Csesar and Pompey in Rome. 

FUb [Slofpin^i hia breast in pr<mounciMf the tume (/ Cksaar.] Like Csesar 
and Pompey, that's the word. 

Bar And as we have no armies, we will fight alone. Which do you 
prefer, tomahawks or bludgeons ? 

Flib [Startinff up.] Sir, we are not red Indians. 

Bar You will not consent. 

Flib As a man» perhaps I might, but as an apothecary— the spirit 
of my order will not permit me. 

Bar But I refuse to resign to you. 

Flib You must. Do not wrestle with fate. The Council are all 
with me. Being a doctor, I hold the members by their ingrmities. 
Granchou by his lumbago, Bobosse by his mumps, Piparte by the 
teethins: of his youngest child, Perette by his cramps. Vote for me, I 
gay^ or I resign you to your agonies ! Look at this. 

[Producing paper. 

Bar A prescription for the mumps? 

Flib A petition of the whole Municipal Council for your removal. 
Resign, and you will spare its transmission. 

Bar Let me see it. 

Flib [Reading,] * 'Monsieur Le Prefect." 

Bar Ah ! it is to the Prefect of Police. 
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Flib To the Prefect! [Omtinuinj reading.'] **Ia presence of the 
scandalous erento which afBict the district oc Bousey, we hope thtt 
the Mayor — " 

Bv Stop ! whatecaadaloDS events ? 

FUb [SnuUngA Ah, that belongs to another order of delicate things. 

Bar What things f Tell me ! 

Fbb I— I— really, it is unfortunate, the porerty of oar Uu^^osgs 
is such that it can't express a thing which is all orer town. 

Bar [LonHg patience.] Tou are moctdng me, Mr. FUbbard. 

Flib [FrighUmd ] No, no ! I am not. He will strangle me. 

Bar Will you tell me, then, once for all? 

Flib Nerer ! I will rather leave to events the duty of instructing 
yuu. Let us return the petition. Shall I send it f 

Bar [Taking U.] Let me see it. 

FUb ^kntimentatty,] You will ^»re us then the sorrow — 

Bar We shall see. In any case, the Prefect ought to see this 
precious document. Only, let us complete it, for I don't see your 
signature. 

FJb Ton understand my delicacy. Baron. 

Bar [Ocing to tahU.] We must do things regularly. Here is a pen. 
Sit. 

FlQt [SUs.] As yon like. 

Bar iPiehng up cane as if unconsdomly.] And write here, I praj 
yoii, **All the signers of this petition—" 

FUb The signers i they are the Common Council— 

Bir I know ; go on ; **Ail the signers of this petition, members 
of the Common Council of Bousey— " [Flibbabo rqwUe toriting.] 
*'are rascally knaves." 

Flib [Jun^iM.] What! ! 

Bar * •Rascally knaves." 

FUb This outrage, sir, to my party— 

Bar [Tranquilly,— playing with eane.] Remember, it is I that am 
Cajnar. 

Flib [Intimidaled.] It is written ! It is written ! [Aekk, as he tcrUes.] 
I won't send it, that's all. 

Bar Sign it. 

FUb Is that necessary', too ? 

Bar [0am play.] Oh, let us sign, I beg. [Flibbard signs.] That'i 
it. [Tahetpaper. 

nib How? 

Bar [Looking cmt it.] **A1I rascally knaves,— FUbbard." This 
teAtimoflsr of the character of the Council, from you, my dear Mr. 
FUbbard, is worth gold. 

FtJih [FrtgUeawd^ You are not going to send it f 

Bar Never doubt me. [Bxngs^enUr' La Mabiojts.] Shim Mr. 
Flihbard out. Ha ! ha ! Give my compliments to the Common 
Council, and don't forget — I am Ciesar. [Exit to l. 

Jxi M Now, sir, as soon as you arc ready. 

Flib [About in condemaUon ] I'm in a blaao. 

Bob {Appearing at back b.] Psitt I TLa MABioTTB/ufR/#s. 

rip [Al L. bick.] Pditt ! [La Mariottb ^umps. 
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Oran [At c] Pbitt ! \pomes down with precaution, others following.'] 
Well, has he bitten t 

Flib Bitten ! Yes, to the bone. But ocly wait, I'll make such a 
row for you with your wife, my fine Baron, that you will bo glad to 
pack off. Come, to our posts, to wateh. Everybody is going to the 
festival dance but the Baroness. Our lover will not miss the oppor- 
tunity to introduce himself here, as be did last night. 

[Exeunt aU, o. f.> u. 

La M [Follotoing and closing the doors.'] Some of our Common Coun- 
cil is very drunk ; but I suppose that's nothing singular. 

AH [OuisidSj^ eaUing.] Pauline! [Entering.] Pauline! where can slie 
be f [Trumpet heird. 

La M Lord ! there's the trumpet, and they are commencing u% 
dance without me. 

Ali What a misfortune ! Has everybody gone ? 

Z'l if Long ago, Miss, and all kicking up their heels by this time 
at the ball. 

Ali .Well, if all is fastened, you may go too. 

La M Thank you. Good dancing, Miss. [Exit L. 

Ali Dear! I'm all alone. If I was coward, — but I'm not a cow- 
ard. I wish Madame Boutelle would come. If the air was not so 
fresh rd go to seek Pauline, while waiting for her. B-r-r-r ! Where 
dill I put my book ? I will read a little. [Looking for it.] When I say 
I will read,! mean if I can, for since the last three months, when I 
try to read, my eyes go the one road« and my thoughts all go an- 
other. I turn over the leaves, but at the head of every chapter 
there' is always the same word, Hector 1 All the characters, Hector ! 
all the words. Hector, Hector, Hector ! and it's wrong. I have 
scolded myself for it. Where haoe I put my book ? At least, I will 
turn over the pages. Ah ! in Pauline's chamber, on the round ta- 
ble. [ExUb.. 1 K. 
Enler Hectob, c.', cautiously. 

Uee No one here. Not a soul to be seen. The Baron is at the 
ball, and doubtless she is alone [Looking a.] in her chamber. This 
is an audacious act of mine, and will bear as little light as possible. 
[Puts out two lampSf and while at the third on table c the center door, which he 
had left open, status. Se pauses, frightened j leaves this lamp partly turned 
down, stnge dim.] Curse the wind ! 

Ali [In Paulixe's chamber.] Is that you, Pauline ? 

Ike lUneasff, whispers,] Aline! How unfortunate. 

AU [Same.] Have you seen my book anywhere? 

Ilec What shall I do ? Remain ? Go ? Bah 1 she will presently 
go to her own room. I will return. [About to go o. 

AU [Entering, quiddy.] Why don't you answer ? Hector ! 

Bee [Low.] Yea, I, Aline, I. 

Ali Here, at this hour ! Some accident ! [A ttq> forward, 

Ilec No. 

Ali Then why — 

Ilec Why have I come ? What diall I say to you ? The day ap- 
peared so long, »way from you, that this evening, — ^at the risk of 
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seemiDg a little extravagant,— I hare profited by your little key, — 
[MovemerU by Alink.]— and I have penetrated here for the pnrpoee of 
iceing you. 

Ali Only to see me ? 

//« Do you doubt it ? 

AU How foolish 1 

Heo Not very foolish. Since my dream is accomplished, I Gee 
you — 

AU And now that yon do so, we must part. 

Jlec Already, when I've only come ? 

Ali It is already too much that you have come. Ton make a fine 
use of my l^ey, truly. Suppose some one had seen you open that 
door to-night ? 

UJec But no one did. 

AU And Pauliue, who is in the park. 

Hee [Hesiteaing between the desire to ffOy and that of renudmng.] Ah ! she 
is in the Park. 

AU Yes, come, good-night, 

Hec Not yet. 

AU Yes, come. [Opens door. 

Jlec How ravishing this evening. That white robe — 

AU The door is open, yon know. 

Ifee Only two words. 

AU Only one. Go ! 

Hee What cruelty ! when I'm so happy as to find myself alone 
with you. 

AU You will see me right away at the ball, that is enough. . 

Bee But right away does not hinder now ! 

AU Just see what it is to spoil you. You are no longer reasoua- 
ble. It is not right for you to be here. 

Hee It is not good to find ourselves alone together, enjofing one 
of our old talks ? 

AU I did not say it was not good, I said it was not right 

JffflcWhynot? 

AU I don't know, but it is not proper. 

Hec With me ? 

AU With you, above all. Oh, Hector, do go, I am anr**.d. 

Hec Why do you fear ? 

AU [Diqnrited.] If we should be seen alone together, «ad you who 
wish to be so secret, and who do not wish even Pauline to know— 

Hee [Quicklg, taking her hand,] Don't you know, we must arrange 
our plans, as to our course in respect to her. You cannot say now, 
I am not reasonable. I si>eak of business. 

[Be makes her sit doum gently on lounge n. 

AU 1 give you five minutes. [Taking out watchf and hying it on her 
lap/\ There I five minutes. 

Bee Make it ten. 

AU Five ! 

Hec Ten ; I shan't have time to say anything. 

AU Go on then ; but there's one lost i^ready. Spea> quickly, 1 
have my eyes on the hands. • 
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Ilee [SMng near her.] I wish, then, to tell you~Oh, come, look at 
me a little. 

Alt No I no! the business ; goon. 

Bee Aline ! 

Ali Eight minutes ! Let us 1)e serious. 

Hec You will not turn your eyes a Utile to me ? 

AU No. 

Sec Oh, but yes. 

Ali Oh, but no. 

1£k Oh, but yes. Eor I will speak to you so tenderly, my look 
shall seek yours with so much obstinacy, and so much love, that 
these pretty hands [Kissing the fingers.] will have to keep these pret- 
ty ears from listening to me, and your heart shall not lose one of 
my words, one of my glances ; and then the moment will come 
when these dear little hands will fall so gently into mine, saffihme 
rebellious eyes will have to give me the charity of xa smilA^ w^ou 
we will find ourselves at last, hand in hand, eyes in eyes, as it 
should be when we love ; [She turns to him gently.] just as we are 
now, because we do love, Aline, we do love, in spite of you— 

AU I am a coward who has no will of her own. 

IIbc [Kissing her fingers, arm round hsr toaist.] Because you love me. 
Aline, as I love you. 

AU [Disengaging herself.] If Pauline should come. 

Hec Good heavens, let Pauline alone ; who thinks of Pauline. 

AU See how seriously we talk. 

Hee What is more serious than to love ? 

AU [Rising.] Oh, I was wrong to give you that key. 

Hec [FoUotomg her.] Again I 

AU More than ever. O, go, go, Hector, I beg you. 

Hec Well, I w;ll go. [Alinb pleased.] But not till you say you 
love me. 

AU [Not donoinced.] Well, I love you ; now go. 

ffec 0, say it better than that. 

Ali Presently, at the ball. 

Ilec No, right away, now, and I will go. 

Ali For sure? 

Hk On my honor. 

AU Well 1 no, I cannot say It. 

Hec Becanse 

Aii Because there is something in me that stops on my lips all that 
comes from my heart. Heaven knows that not one moment of this 
day has passed without your being present in my thoughts ; yet, to- 
night there is no happiness in seeing yon. 

Hec Aline ! 

AU 0, let me tell you all. You speak so gently to me, there is 
another who speaks louder to me here, and which says : ** Aline, ho 
ought not to he here, and you ought not to listen to him.'' You 
shudder, you are afraid — that proves you are in fault, for one only 
hides for evil deeds, and trembles because he feels guilty. 

Hec Aline ! Gtilty ! 
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AH Yes, yes ; because what you are doing is not right, is not 

right! 

Jlec But my dear child ! 

AH No. I will not listen to you, I dare not look at you. Your 
words choke me, your eyes wound me. 0, Hector, I never thought 
I should be pained at seeing you ; it is frightful, this feeling —and so 
strange, and I feel miserable, unhappy. [Falls on teat^ weeping, b. 

Hec Tears ! 

Ali It is foolish, I know. 

Hec No, it is not foolish ; forgive me, Aline, and weep no more. 
You are right, I ought not to be here. But the only one guilty is 
I, and a hundred times more guilty than you think. And you are 
the angel who saves me from the unworthy action I was about to 

COMgj^ 

HiiWo come here as I have to-night, for such a purpose, is motft 
wicked and dishonest. Do not regret these tears, Aline ; I bless 
them, dear friend that you are, for they have made me blush for 
myself ; and I will go this time — ^yes, I will go like a thief of night, 
surprised by the breaking of day. Ashamed of my fault, and proud 
to escape it. My eyes turned to you, my duty, my truth. 

Ali [Happy. 1 Ah, you are going. 

Ilec [PvUing key on (able.] But first this key — the accomplice of my 
fault — take it ! Take it, Aline, I "Want it no more, it burns me. 

Ali Keep it till to-morrow. 

I£x No, no ! to demand on my knees your hand, and with it all 
the happiness of my life, I will come to-morrow— but I will enter 
by the great door, like an honest man. 

AH To-morrow, then ? 

Bee 'Till to-morrow. 

AU Now, now I love you ! [Embraces him and he exits by a and goet 
L., leaving door opmJ] Ah ! I feel so happy, again. I hope he will not 
lose himself in the park. 

[Is/oUowing Mm wUk her eyea^ when Pauline comes from other direction, 
Balhdawn, 

Pott Aline! 

AU [Frightened.'] Oh I 

Pau What is the matter ? you are all 

AU Yes, I found myself alone, and was beginning to be a little 
afraid. 

Pau Madame Boutille is waiting for you at the gati^. 

Ali Then kiss me. X am going to tell you something to-morrow. 

Pau What is it? 

Ali Kiss me tenderly. 

Pau And don't I do so every day, dear one ; come, tell me now. 

Ali No, to-morrow— to-morrow. [Q/f »• c, 

Pau [Solus.] A confidence ! A secret ! Ah, dear little sister, yours 
is something that can be tol J. While I— I dare not think ! If that 
imprudent man should seek to enter the park agaia to-night in spite 
of my forbidding him ; and if he should be surprised. [At c. door.^ 
The night is calm and cool— but I suflfocate with my fears. He dare 
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not come. Uc cannot. All is locked. Oh, if this could be ended ; 
this cursed consequence of my vanity, in listening for one instar t 
to senseless flatteries. 0, if I could be rid of the agonies of th<j 
night. 

Babon enters abruptly y ai l. 

Bar What ! still stining, my dear. 

Pau Ah I I— yes. I am taking the air. 

Bar And all alone ! 

Pau Yes, Aline has just gone, and my women are off to the ball. 

Bar Ah ! I have just oome from this famous ball. 

Pau You danced ? 

Bar By the advice of Aline, I have been making popularity. 
[Pauline sUxrU.'] What are you looking for ? 

Pau [ Who hat hem listening at back uneasily.] Nothing. 

[Oomes forward and sits. 

Bar The air it too fresh. [G<nng to dose door. 

Pau No, leave it open, I beg. {Aside.'] I was mistaken— it was the 
wind. 

Bar Ton want to repose and I am chattering here. Will you go 
to your chamber f 

Pau No, I have time enough to be smothered there. 

Bar Shall I serve as your midd ? 

Pau [SmiUng.] Shall I trust you ? 

Bar I will try and not be too bungling. We commence with the 
ear-rings, don't we ? 

Pau As you like. 

Bar Wommendng.] Do you know you have an adorable ear ? 

Pau You think so ! 

Bar Yes, I remember when I paid court to you, I made it the ob- 
ject of very particular e;camination. [Goes to loose the other.] I have 
always had a particular taste for the feminine ear. 

Pau Ah ! 

Bar Very few men, you know, love an entire woman all at once. 
Some attach themselves to the eyes, others to the hair, the mouth, 
the teeth— but they neglect the ear. That's wrong ; nothing is so 
original, so individual, so expressive as the feminine ear. A pretty 
ear, well designed, transparent, and pink, like this one, for instance. 

Pau Ah! 

Bar Ah, forgive me, I have pinched it. 

Pau A little. 

Bar A distraction ; where shall I put these ? 

Pau Give them to me, I will put them in my jewel-box. 

Bar This hand ! burning ! You have a fever. 

Pau It is nothing. 

Bar What a pity I am not able to take away your pain. If I 
could only give you to-night a little of my good humor and my 
health in exchange for one of your griefs. That would be a relief to 
you and not a g^f to me. Now, for the necklace. 
{fs about to take t/, vrhen. a hud eaU is heard in park^ ansicered bj another 
and another y in distance. 
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Pau [TremUing.] Those cries ! 

Bar What was that ? 

Pau I don't know. 

Bar [Going to door.] It is in the park ; sounds like signals. 

Pau Close the door ; I am very cold. 

Bar Stay ! they are calling me. 

Pau I heard nothing. 

Jja M [OuUide.] Baron I Baron ! 

Bjr I knew it I am called. 

Iai M \Ehdmng,'\ Baron, quick. 

Bar What i3it? 

Im M There's a robber in the park. The villagers saw him enter 
and then closed up all the entrances. 

Pau [Overoome.'] It is he. 

Bar Home drunkard. 

Pau You arc going ? 

Bar Do not fear. It is only some fellow escaped from the festival, 
and the villagers, over-anxious for me, are chasing him about. I 
will be back in an instant. [She atiempU to restrain him.] Come, oome, 
w§ is child's play. There, go into your chamber — ^lock yourself im 
— no one will come. [Leads her off.] Now then, for the robber. 

[ExU L., with La M. 

Se-enier Paulinb, nervous, 

Pau It is he. They have seen him ; they havecayght him. This 
U the evil I felt coming. What shall I say ? [Ories m distance.] Ah I 
Heavens, what an abyss. 

JEnler Hbctob, hastUy, c. 

Bee Surrounded on all sides. No way left but the'houie. 

Pau [Seeing him.] Ah ! 

Jlec Madame — a door— an escape— no matter where ! 

Pau There is none— none ! ^ 

Jlse There. 

Pau My chamber. 

Bee Here ! 

Pau Aline's ! Fly. [Ories wUhmd, 

Bee Impossible ; they come by every road. [Turning.] By heaven, 
I will strangle the first. 

Pau My husband ! 

Bee He ! then all is over. 

Pau I am lost. Oh, ^, invent a pretext— a reason— quick. Oh ! 
miserable ; why did you seek me ? I lied from you. Why have you 
come ? You are a villain. 

Bee A villain, madame ? 

Pau Yes, a man who comes like you at night is but a villain — or a 
thief. 

Bee [As if struck by an idea.] Ah ! true ! a thief ! 

Bar [Outside.] This way I this way ? [BiomEputs out light. 

Pau [Almost fainting.] They are here. I am lost. 
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TTec No, niadame. You are saved. [GcUehes her at the is falling. 

FcM [Repealing Tneeltanicallg.] Saved. 

ffec [Leading her r. 1 e.] Yes, yes; courage and silence. I will save 
J ou. [Exit, as Baron, Flibbari>, Granchou, Bobdssb, and other villagers 
enter r. and l. c. 

Bar Guard every door ! 

Reenter Hector, quuMy^ advances, and then, as if surprised, tries to retreat 

again. 

All There he is. [Baron seizes him down l. c. 

Hec In the name of heaven do not ruin me. I will give up every- 
thing. Here are your diamonds. [Takes from his bosom the diamond 
necklace which was on Pauline's neck. 

Bar The diamonds. 

Ilec Yes, from the jewel box. Have mercy, I am of good family ! 
hide me ! 

Bar Miserable boy ! 
Hector /aZ28 on lounge, hiding his face vnih right hand; Baron holds left. 
All come down. 

Mb [Matidoudy.] Well, Baron ? 

Bar Well, you were right, gentlemen, it was a thief. 

Flib and others [As if disconoaied.] A tliief ? 

[Pauline mpears above, listening. 

Bar Yes, taken in the act. [Open^ H^Ibtor's hand, and shows necklace.] 
The diamonds of the Baroness, left on her table. 

FHb [OooUg,] Let the young man speak it himself. [Nods to others. 

Bar [lb Hec.] You hear ! 

Bee [SUmiy and witii effort, averting Msfaee.] The Baron speaks only 
the truth. J am the ikief I Ibbleau. Mage of conspirators. 



ACT IIL 

SCENK — The cabinet of the Baron. An apartment in purple, while and 
gold. Door l. 3. ■., on R. 1 s. a door. At back o. 3 sltps lead to a bal' 
cony — whie^ has eurtaitts and glass doors, and through which the moon shines. 
On either side R. and L. t^ Mage, pedestals with busts or figures ; a couple 
qf handsonte pictures on ndes of room b. and l. Divan or lounge in c. ; 
round library table with lamp and handsome shade on r. An easy chmr 
near. 

Hector is disoooered alone on diwm, 

Hec How will this end ! I dare not think. I have cast myself in- 
to this abyss with closed eyes, my conscience crying to me : * *Go ! it is 
expiation for your guilty thought!" And after all, I have only done 
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my duty — saved an innocent woman compromised by me la spite of 
her prayers. If I had reflected I might have told lum—vhat. a lie ? 
that I had come for Aline ! lliat I might have done, had I not been 
seen yesterday in the park, and yesterday I had no key given me by 
Aline. Fool I by that lie I should only have compromised two wo- 
men to save one, and I would have served neither. And then to 
have mixed with all this scandal the name of that pure child. To 
stain her with a suspicion. [Clock strikes ttvo.] Two o'clock ! [Rises and 
goes to inndow.] Day is yet distant, and if it were not for these damned 
villagers I would yet fly. The window is not far from the ground, 
but they are all below there. [Looks cauHoush/ <nU.^ In arms, too ! 
lliey will not stir till they have given me up to justice. [Seals hmsel/.] 
What will be done with me ? Taken away to prison, without doubt. 
Am I not a thief ? Ah ! [Sighs.] But I must not falter. I must ac- 
cuse myself— and without reserve, and more eagerly than other crim- 
'inals defend themselves. [7%k door opens at l. 3. s., and the Baron 
appears with La MARiorrE, who carries a tray.'] It is he I come, coolness, 
confidence I 

Bar There, on that table. 

La M [Putting down tray-— aside.'] What a handsome young man ; I 
don't believe he's a thief ; those sort of young men don't steal dia- 
monds—they steal hearts ! [Aloud.] Anything else, sir ? 

Bar No. 

La M [Going.] Such a good-looking malefactor ! ^I wish I was a 
policeman and had charge of hldt. [EicU. 

Bar [Touching Hectoe on shouldar.] Come, take a glass of wine and 
a biscuit ; you want all your strength. 

ffec I thank you, sir, I need nothing. 

Bar Oh, come, come ; you mustn't be starved. 

Bee [Rtfusing.] Thanks, sir. [Ihtming away. 

Bar [Gasing at kun—to himse^.] Curious fellow, this. Very curious. 
Good address. Good bearing. [Aloud.] Come, then, while we are 
waiting for the Commissary of Police, whom they have gone to 
fetch, suppose we talk a little about this af&ir of yours. I am mayor 
of the place, and consequently, in the exercise of my functions, sup- 
pose I make you submit preliminarily to a little interrogation. 2Sit 
down face to face with me. 

Bee A thousand thanks^I 

Bar Yes, yes — sit down. Come, I have not A very ferocious mr, 
have I ? Well, answer mo openly. Freedom of speech at times is, 
next to freedom of body, the greatest comfopt. How old are you ? 

Jlec Twenty-three years, sir. 

Bar Ah ! the glorious age. And see what you are making of it. 
Bad, bad. Your name ? 

JFlec Hector. 

i?flr The other? 

Bee Sir, do not ask me. I have fallen yery low, but I have hon- 
orable parents ; and before I would drag their name down to my 
level 

Bar It is just. Then yon have neither bad example nor bod train- 
ing for an excuse ? 



HAZARDOUS GBOUND. 27 

ffec Neither. 

Bar Then you are the more guilty. Wliat could have been your 
motive f 

Hec Ah, sir— temptations, desperate circumstanoes ! 

Bar Be more predse-^hem ! you have vices ? 

Ah, sir ! at my age— 

Bar See where they lead 1 To Ecaling vails at night->I suppose 
you Bcftled my walls, did you not ? [Hsctob bom.'] What did you hope 
to get in my house ? 

Hec [WUkan^mi.^ Sir, I quitted Paris yesterday in a frightful 
state of mind — dishonored to-morrow, in default of a certain sum of 
money, which I could not raise ; threatened with prison— -not daring 
to write the truth to my parents 

Bar Who live in the country, eh ! [HEcroa howt-l And you are, I 
suppose, in some commercial bouse ? 

Hec [Eaperhf.'^ Commercial house ! yes, sir, a derk. 

Bar And you have violated the confidence of your employers ? 

Hec For the first time— 

Bar Exactly. And now I'd bet— I'd bet it was gambling. [Hfic- 
TOE turns awaiyJ\ Well, and then— what were you going to say ? 

Bee [Another ^ortJ] Then, sir, I came to this village. Fatality 
made me hear, by chance, among the crowd at the festival, accounts 
of the riches of your house, the jewels, the diamonds of the bar- 
oness. 

Bar That animal, Flibbard, with his speeches. He'll have all 
the burglars in the country on my back. 

Hec Then I thought— if I wait till night, the Baron will be at the 
ball, the servants will have gone out,— J entered the park, all the 
windows were open, once in, the first jewel, or jewels that I saw— 

{Be^piree. 

Bar Well planned ; but, once possessed of the diamonds, what 
did you intend to do ? 

Hec, Ah 1 sir, I had not asked myself that. Fancy a desperate 
man, — reason, hope, fear, all gone. He seizes even at guilt for safe- 
ty, and it is only after the miserable deed, that he says to himself, 
[With emotion.'] as I have said but now, *^What have I demo? For 
the safety of the moment, compromised my whole life !" 

Bar [Anie,] AU that has a very natural air. VAlmid.'] Let us see. 
[Nearing hm.\ Perhaps you are not so culpable indeed. At twenty- 
three, bad companions, evil counsels, above all, accomplices — 

Hec No, sir, I have not that excuse, even. 

Bar You came here alone ? 

Hec Alone. 

Bar Ah, I will wager that you do not speak all the trutlf*and 
that in your case there is another guilty person. 

Hoc Another! 

Bar Tes, a woman 1 

Hec [Starting.'] A woman I 

Bar Why not? At your age, it is a very good thing, or it is a 
very bad thing to go after the women. Come, now, there is a wom- 
an—eh? 
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Hee [UneatUyJ] I declare to you — 

Bar Now doB?t fib about it. You haw betrayed youneU, for 
you are even now trembling, — not for yourself, but for her. Who 
14 she ? Some ba$:%age, eh f 

Ilee No, sir ! No, sir ! 

Bar Then some young girl you have run away with, or some mar- 
ried woman— Hum! [HscroBAufes hitface, wiOufut antwarmg. Baboiv 
watching kirn clotdy.] A married woman, that's clear. Your shatne be- 
trays you. [Buing.] Well, well ! Raise your son in the principles of 
honor and virtue, be always tender and devoted, Weed for him at 
every pore, and yet, for all that, he drags probity, honor, future, at 
the feet of the first woman who crosses his path. 

Bee [Ih himsdfj tadly.'] It is true. 

Bar Your tears, poor father, your tears, despairing mother ! no 
one thinks of that. Now, I'll wager yoa did not ! 

Hec Ah, my poor father ! No, I did not think of him. 

Bar And yet you love him ? 

Hec [Leans his face in his hatid$.] Have pity, sir. What avails it 
now, to recall all this f 

Bar [Tcmhed, himsdfJ] Tears ! and real ones. [Hbciob riaef, ^ou6- 
Ud.'] Come, sit dowu ; you tremble. [Hbcioh faiU again into seat.} 
Well, he has some good in him yet ; some heart. This is no feiga- 
ed sorrow ; there is some stuff for an honest man. Come, now, the 
evil is done. No use to grieve about that ; let us think of the rem- 
edy. Have you any idea of ,what you must do ? 

i%0 [ TTt^ ifapo^.] None ! 

Bar Well, then, I am more sagacious than yon, beeamw X have 
thought of something. It is a little risky, but as there is only one 
chance, we must take it or leave it. Now, my opinion is, that it 
would be extremely foolish for you to wait here for the Oommiaaary 
of Police, and before he comes you ought to leave. [Hbciob regards 
him wkk twpriu.] Yes, take to your legs. 

Mec And you would — 

Bar Yes, I might even assist yon. 

Mbc Oh, sir, I shall owe you — 

Bar Try and remain calm. 

JBee Oh, sir, if you knew ! I feel that it is only necessary to see 
pur faults face to face, as I see them now, to uaderstand how much 
they ought to be condemned. 

Bar And it is because yon appear to appreciate them at theirjust 
value, that I sentence you to repair them by future good conduct. 
Is it a bargain ? 

Bee Ah, sir ! 

Bar Only take care ; the first condition— 

Bbe Is— 

Bar That you renoun^ the woman who has caused all the trouble. 

ITec It is done, sir. The lesson was severe enough already, and 
your goodness completes it. 

Bar And bow let us think of escape. 
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Enter La Makiottb, tcUh a card. 

La M The gentleman is below, sir. 

Hec The Commissarj, already ! 

La M No, sir ; it is Mr. Macaire. 

Hoc [Aside.] My father! [UnMsy. 

Bar Show him in. [La M. exxU. 

Bee [TrouMed.] Here ! 

Bitr IC^enrng door at e.] Go In my library, and have a little pa- 
tience. I will make it all right. 

Bso Fatality ! what brings him here ? [EaL 

Bar He comes jnst in time ; he can aid me, perhaps. [Macairb 
enters wkh vaHae, deeded and ooercam.'] Why, what's the matter ? 

Mac Oh ! the demons I Those accursed villagers ! 

Bar [Laughing.'] What have they iione to you ? 

Mac First set nre to my piasza, with their damned fireworks, and 
then deluged every room in my house, on the plea of preventing a 
conflagration ; every bed is soaked with their accursed engines ; ev- 
erything is inundated by that fiend, Granchon, and his safety 
hose. My floor swims, my pictures swim, my chairs swim. Ah, 
my dear frfend, what fatal idea impelled you to give them an en- 
gine and a half-inch butt f 

Bar It was unfortunate, but yon are safe. 

Mac Tes ; on the advice of an honest fellow, who glided up to mc, 
saying, ** Go to the Mayor, he will give you a dry bed," I have 
come, supported even to your door by this honest fellow. 

Bar Who was it? 

Mas Flibbard. 

Bar Ah ! there's something beneath this. 

ifoe Eh? 

Bar Never mind. Sit down, you are weloome, and for the sake 
of distraction you may do me a service. 

Mac To be sure. 

Bar It is to play a trick on these villagers. 

Mac rildoit; what is it? 

Bar Just now there entered my park, a thief. 

Mac Some scoundrelly villagers. 

Bar No, he is a Parisian. I believe the poor devil repentant, and 
I wish to give him his liberty ; but how ? I can't go to the Com- 
missary,— who will arrive in a few moments, --and say, *' The thief ! 
Ah I yes, I have thanked him, and let him go." While you— now 
see— I confide this boy to you a moment, you watoh badly, he es- 
capes. Is it done f 

Mae Lord ! I wish I could collect in this chamber all the malefac- 
tors <rf every country in the world, and I would let them loose on 
the village, like a doud of locusts. 

Bar Good ! Half a doaen of the vilkgers are below, as sentinels, 
armed. I will get them into my ofi&ce, and when they once get 
tumbler in hand — 

Mac [Laughing.] Good ! Where is the thief? 

Bar [Points.] Sh ! he is in the library. Now, then, to have these 
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fellows round the bottle. I will go out, they will come in, you will 
open the cage, and the bird is free. [Es^t, 

Mac I will let him out with pleasure. Not being a Bouseyite, I 
hope he will make them pay when he gets off. [Hxoiok hoM come out 
Jioftly. Aftrr asturmg himadf the Babon ia gom^ eoem down on Up-toe, and 
appears before Maoaibb.] Hector ! ! 

Bee [C^omng his mouth, [Silence ! I beg of you. 

Mac But this— this thief ? 

Bee It is I. But you know it is fal£e, that there is a mistake, a 
secret— a secret which I beg you to keep for the honor of a woman. 

Mac But how ? Tell me 1 

Bee I was surprised in the room of the Baroness ; forgire me ! 
Tell me you forgive me. I am unfortunate only— not guilty. Do 
not overwhelm me by your anger. 

Mac [Falling to aeat.] Oh, unhappy boy! what shame. 

Bee xPvttmg hU armt round him,] Come ! let us not grieve — a little 
firmness. We have need of all our firmness. You are listening to 
me, are you not f 

Mae Oh, yes ! yes ! 

Bee These rascally peasants detected and pursued me — ^you under- 
stand ; then the Biuron surprised me in his wife's room.» What was 
I to do— avow the truth — 9 crime, an infamy ? The woman was 
guiltless and imperiled by my imprudence ; she was distracted, and 
cried, '* He will kill me 1" and as the idea struck me, I seized her 
diamonds, and said to the husband, ''Come, arrest me; I am 
a thief!" 

Mae But that's what I won't have said ; that my son— my 
Hector, of whom I am so proud, my dear bov to be called a 
thief— a stealer of diamonds ; dishonored for life I Never 1 never ! 
never I 

Bee But I beg of you, be calm. 

Mae [Rites.'] There's no calmness ; you are not a thief. ,1 won't 
have you pass for one ; I will do my duty as a father — you have 
done yours as a man. You cannot tell the truth to this husband ; 
that's plain, I can, and I will. [Going l. 

Bee ilnterjjosing.] Father I 

Mac I will soften, I will extenuate, I will call you headstrong ; 
say his wife knew nothing ! But what difference does it make t let 
him take it as he will. What is it to me, after all ? 

Bee You are decided ? you want me to call him i 

Mae Bight away. 

Bee I shall. But remember, the end of all this will (hen not be a 
prison, but a duel. 

Mae [BBsitaHng.] A duel I you wUl fight. 

Bee We will fight, and I shall not have the courage to defend my- 
self against this noble man whom I have outraged and who has so 
generously saved me ; and if he kill me, you will have done the 
deed. 

Mac Kill you ! On every side shame or death ! Bah, it is child's- 
play, and you only wish to scare me. You will not fight. 
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Sec That dependg on him. If 70a wish to risk it 

[Goa to door. 

Mae Stop! 

Bee Decide quickly. 

Mac What shall I do ? [F(jU4 on teat, 

Hec The simplest thing in the world ; keep silent and continue as 
I have hegun ; sustain my falsehood. After all, what difference 
does it make if I pass five minutes longer for what they thiuk me ? 
After that is ouly flight, liberty, safety. 

Mac It is true ! 

Uec We will leave this place forever ; we will never see again this 
man, nor his family, [WUh ematum.'] nor Aline ! And you l^now not 
all that I shall lose. [Aaide,'\ My happiness within my grasp, and lost 
forever . Poor Aline ! 

Mac How ? 

Hec Let us not speak of that. He comes ! You undestand ; say 
as I do. Ton do not know me ; I am but a criminal whom you 
help to save. Then in an hour, Paris ; we two will be re-united, 
happy. You will promise— for your Hector, your boy !. You don't 
want him to kill your boy ; come ! won't you say as I say ? 

Mac I will say anything, v 

Bbc [Dryiitg hisfaiher't eyes.] He comes 1 your eyes ! courage, and I 
am saved. 

Barcn entering^ l 

Bar They are drinking. Quick. 

Uec I am ready. 

Bar Are you the man to leap from the balcony into tlie garden? 

Mac Leap! 
' Ilez [Quiddy.'] Oh ! I believe you. 

Mac Baron, you ar0 sure. 

Bar What ! [Hector opetis window. 

Mac HeQtor ! Hector ! take care. 

Bar Hector ! \Se lookt at both, Hxciok htdf wer^ hesitates. Silence !] 
Hector 1 you know him, then. 

Mac [Stammering,] Yes— I — 

Bar [Suddenly, after a pause.] Your son I [Both silent.] Answer me 

Mac Alas, yes ! My son. 

Bar [To Hboior, tcho returns.] You did not tell me that. 

JJec You permitted me to keep silent a« to my name. 

Bar True ! But silence on that point did not authorize you to 
falsify on others. [2b Maoai&b.] You told me this morning your 
son was a lawyer. 

Mac Yes. 

Bar He told me that he was a clerk in a comuftercial house. 

Bee Pardon me, sir ; I spoke falsely. 

Bar When I appealed to your frankness. When I questioned you 
as a friend — as a father. 

Bee [Embarrassed.] I trembled for my father, sir, and the better to 
divert suspicion — 

Bar But then this tale—money embezzled— a falsehood ! All that 
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which justified, or at least explained your fault, your reinone, your 
tears which touched me, falsehoods, too, like all the rest. 

Hen Oh ! sir, do you doubt ? 

Bar Your tears, no I but your remorse, yes ! 

M<K \Anxkm\y.\ Sir, time presses. 

Bar \Cloiing window.] Pardon me, nothing presses. 

Mac And the liberty you were about to give him 

Bar Was the unhappy penitent, not the hardened eriminal, who 
by hypocritical tears stole my pity. 

Mac Ah, sir, if not for him, for me. I pray you — I am his father 
— his dishonor is mine. I have done nothing to you, I am not 
guilty, and it is I that you strike first. 

Bar For your sake, then. [Gees to whudew. Opens U. Littens.l 
Bah ! lot him escape now if he can. [Mwrmun teithout, 

Mac O, thanks, sir. 

Hec [Over balcony.] At last ! 

Flib [In garden.] There he is. [Gun shot. 

All There he is ! 

Bar Too late. 

Mac They are there ! 

ffee All ! 

Gran [Appears above haUony, shouting,] Here's the Commissary of 
Police. 

EnUr La Mariottb, l. 

La M The Commissary of Police is here, sir. 

Bar It was ordained I Poor father ! 
[Goes vp. Doors open l. Commissary appears, JoUowed by his secrelary, 

Flibbard, Bobosse, Piparts, and Yxllagbrs enter, 
Mr. Commissary, I beg — 

Com A thief, they tell me, M. Baron. 
[Flibbard ivith offldousness clears table for Secrktart. Oqmmissart 
sUs'L, F1.IB. pr^^es penSj paper^ ite. 

Bar Nothing more, fortunately. This young man, I'm sorry to 
say — 

Com You demand his arrest ! 

Bar Yes. 

[Flibbard exchmges glances tiM jfeasants, who arrange at back. 

Com Will you have the goodness to give 08 in a few words, an ac- 
count of what has taken place. 

Bar It is very easy. I surprised this gentleman in the saloon on 
the first floor, at the moment he was trying to escape with the dia- 
monds of the Baroness. [Handing them over^ 

Com [JWcing diamcnds.] Ah I in flagrante delictu f 

Bar Yes, in the act. 

Com Does the accused admit the exactness of this statement ? 

I do, sir. 

Com [Surprised.] So ! Think well of your own interest, the gravity 
of your answers. You eame with deliberate intent — with intent to 
steal— these'diamonds ? 
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Hec To steal ibeso diAmoncUi— y«6, air. 

Own Take it down. 

Mae [AhcuU to rise.'] No, no— I 

Uix [Forcing him down.] I will make him kill me, I warn you. 

[Thii wmatkdi ly otkm. 

Com Prisoner, your name 

Htc Hector Macaire. 

Com Profession? 

Hec Lawyer. [Moomad ^ sufprix] 

Qnn Residence? 

Jlee In this village, with my father. 

[Shows hit falMer^ tU the 9(meiim$pr€ttmghi8 hand <^teUonaiefy. 

Com What motive prompted you to so ocmdemnable an action ? 

Ifec Gambling, sir. I lost at play. My father, losing all patience, 
refused me' aid ; and then — 

Bar Pardon me, Mr. Commissary— but there is such a discrepancy 
between this statement and what his father told me, that I beg you 
to allow me— [RiSng. 

Om Certainly, Baron. 

Bar Mr. Macaire, pardon my intruding on your grief by my ques- 
tions. 

Hee [QutcHy— onefe.] Say as I do Courage! 

Bar Your son is then a gambler ? 

Mae [With an effort.] Yes. 

Bar How, then, did you tell me this very morning that he was 
such an excellent son ? 

[Macaibb m about to speak, hut is interrupUd iy Hecior. 

Hee [QukJdy.] My father belie vea I had reformed. 

.Bar I am speaking to your father. You were so proud of your 
son — so glad of his return — how do you reconcile all this ? 

Hec My father would not betray my faults, sir, you see. ,He would 
not tell you the truth. It is this: Uiat, for the last three years 
there have been no faults I have not committed, and no sorrows that 
I have not made him feel. Is it not so, father ? [Takmg kis hand.] 
Twenty times he has had to pay my debts, and conceal my follies. 
Is it not true, father ? Say the truth then, since I avow it— say as 
I do. 

Mac [ WUh effort.] It is true. 

Hec [Triumphant.] You see. 

Bar 1 see very well that Mr. Macaire is pained to overwhelm you 
with his testimony, and I understand why ; but what I do not un- 
derstand is the eagerness you exhibit in accusing yourself so strongly. 

Hec [Troubled.] It is that I may repair by this frankness all the 
falsehoods I have been guilty of towards you. 

Bar [Aside.] There is something under all this which I do not see. 

Oom ISince the accused confesses, my task is ended, and all may 
retire. 

Hec [Respiring.] It is qver. 

FHb Pardon me, Mr. CJommisary, but the witnesses* 

Qm The crime is acknowledged— the rest is with the court. 

Fib [Meaningly.] Excuse mo ; but the declaration of a witness may 
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enlighten the case from another point. I demand thai the witneaees 

shall be heard. 
Cb/n Very well ! quick, then, are they present ? 
~La M They are, sir. 
Fltb All except the Baroness ! 
Bar La Mariotte— the Baroness. 
Fiib Now for it. [lb others.] Watch me now. 
JJec [Aside.] Again. 

JEnier Pauline, wUh La M. 

Oom Pardon ns, madame, this indispensable formality. In five 
minutes I will give you'back to your slumber in peace. 

Bakonkb ^ L., near Bab6h. 

Ilib Now, then ; some one saw the accused introduce himself into 
the park. 

Gran, Pip, and Bob Yes, Mr. Flibbard. 

Com Who first? 

Pip I, Mr. Commissary — ^I saw him open the green gate. 

Bar He entered by the green gate. 

Pip With a key. 

Bar With a key. 

Ilee [QMtt?%.] Yes, sir, a false key. 

Bar You said you scaled the walls ! 

IJec It was a falsehood. 

Bar Another! 

Bob I saw him first I 

Pip No, I did. 

Gran [Importantly, L. o.l Both wrong. Who saw the young maa 
first? I did? 

Com You? 

Gran They saw him enter to-day—I saw him enter yesterday. 

Flib [EmphatkaUy.] Yesterday ! [Mooment (f aU, 

Bar Yesterday I (QuicMy, in hoarse voice, dtOehing Gbanchou's arm.] 
You saw this young man yesterday in my park ? 

Gran As plainly as I see you, though it was dark 

Bar It was night? 

Gran On the stroke of eleven. 

Bar Are you sure ? 

Gran Sure ? Well, seeing that I have still at home his hat, which 
he lost, and he knows it well, the rascal*- 

Bar [To Hbctoe.] Then you entered my park last night ? 

Hee Yes. 

Bar [With cold anger, that warm, and which he seeks to reiirain.] So, 
then all that you have told me is but a frightful tissue of lies. Why 
were you in my house ? For what purpose ? Speak I 

J3ec To plan here, what I did to-day 

Bar The theft of the diamonds? 

ffec Yes. 

Bar How could you know yesterday that they existed, since the 
Baroness wore them to-night for the first time ? 
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' Be^ did not oome for diamonds only. I hoped to find gold. 
Jewels. 

Bar At eleven at night, in a habited mansion, when everything 
was lit up, and the domestics were about. 

JBec Exactly. I renounced my purpose then, and fled. 

Gran [With attumed innoeence.] Yes 1 He ran away when the Bar- 
oness went into the house. 

Bar [After (hisdroke, rwuto teize Geanchou hy ih* throat, then etops.] 
Mr. Commissary, I ask you to dismiss every one. I have need of 
all ray coolness. 

Flib [Taking Gbanchou's arm, Mali go out] It tells. 

[Bab., Cok., Hic., and Mac. remain. 

Bar [After leading BABOJnsa out, and dosing door.'] llien, having fied 
last night for some reason, you came again to-night. 

Bee Yes. 

Bar And you were seen, and pursued. 

Bee [Emphasizing.] And then, only, I took rofuore in the house, 
not kuowmg that the apartment I entered was that of the Bar- 



Bar Yes, and knowing that you are pursued, you take the dia- 
monds, in order that you may be arrested with your hands full. 

Bee I still hoped to fly with my booty. I was alone. The neck- 
lace sparkled so on the table. 

Bar And why did you leave the ear-rings ? 

Bee They were not there. 

Bar I beg your pardon, I saw the Baroness put them in the box. 

Bbc I only saw iSie necklace. 

Bar Which was not there, for now that I remember, when I 
went out, the Baroness had it still on her neck. 

Bee Nevertheless, I took it from the box, where it could only 
have been placed by the Baroness. 

Bar [Cfcmgto door^ and taXUng.] Pauline 1 [Babonibs tnten.] Why 
did yon take your necklace off at the moment they cried out in tlie 
park, '^A thief!" 

Pan [TrmMed,] But I did not, I kept it on. 

Bar [To Hbciob.] Ah ! [IbPAUUVS.] It was not then in the jewel 
box? 

Bee [And^.] The unfortunate ! [Akiud.] No, it is trw^, the Baron- 
ess had it on, still. 

Bar [Raging.] Ah ! but then ! you were not alone« Tou were with 
her ! And all that I have heard is a lie, from first to last. 

Com Baron! 

Bar Oh, let me be ! I want the truth. I want it, and I will have 
it. How did you get this necklace ? Answer ! I want to know. 

Bee Well, I did not wish to avow it, beotuse it makes my crime 
more grave. I tore it from her neck. 

Bar [TSiming to hit vnfe.] And she let you do so without calling 
for help. 

Bee She was icy with fear. 

Pau [Losing caution.] Yes, and in my distress, >earing your voice, 
and fearing you were about to return— 
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Bar You fled I [Silence. Fauukb, broken down, drcpi <m :ha%r. Ma- 
CAiBE crosses between his son and the Baron, to protect fomyr.] Mr. Ma- 
cane, have you any thing to say to me in defense of your son ? 

Mac [Frightened at his look.] Nothing, sir. 

Bar It is necessary, then, to arrest him, like a miserable thief 
ADd reprobate as he is. [Maoairb makes a gature qf mercy.] Keverthe- 
le^8. if you assure me that he has not lied at every point, that it 
was really to save a woman compromised by liim — 

Mac I do not say that — 

Bar Why not, if it be true ? 

Mac But it is not ! No one says so. 

Bar [Aside.] Well, the father will not speak, the other must be 
made to. [7b Commissaby.] Mr. Commissary, [Indioaiing Macaire.] 
this man is a false witness ; he is an accomplice, arrest the father. 

Jlec [Starting before Macaibe.] My father — • 

Bar The two are thieves together. 

//cc A thief! You! He! 

Mac [Seeking to calm Aim.] Let him go on. 

Uec Arrest you ! A prison ! Never ! 

Mac [Trying to stop him.] Silence ! Silence ! 

I/ec Let him killnne if he wishes, but he shall not make you the 
victim of a theft I have not committed. 

Bar [Bursting out.] Good ! That is what I wished to get at. [Ik 
turns and sees PAUUNK/aW as a corpse. She has fallen from her chair to her 
knees. He recoils a step. Then in an undertone to her.] These are the 
blows that no man expects, and when we meet them, where is our 
refuge ? [SorrowfuUy.] Ah ! what have I done to merit this ? 

Com Baron, the people outside. 
. Bar True ! [Composes his face, raises her to chair, dries his eyes, and 
opera door where mUagers are.] Enter ! Enter ! [AU come in. Flibbaxd, 
iX^ascnoM forward.] All is over. The young man admits, and, by 
my faith, liking his frankness, Mr. Commissary, I withdraw my 
complaint. 

Flib What ! You let him go ? 

Bar Yes ; he is so young, a good lesson will Buflfice. [Taking the 
arm qf his tvife.] Let us go in, you are heavy with sleep. Come, to 
bed ! [As he crosses and passes Hbctob.] You will wait for me, sir I 
Good night, gentlemen. 

Oran [Stupejicd.'^ I don't understand. 

Flib Our tirst hit is a miss. [Curtain. 



ACT IV. 

S CIS, N^. Same as Second Act. Against the Ufl waU, a desk and chair. 

AU very- dark beyond in the park. 
La Mabiotte enters with a lighted lamp with shade, which shej^ces on table. 

The Babon and Fajjuhjh follow. 

Bar [Affecting nonchalance, to La Mabiotte.] Has everybody left the 
house, Mariotto ? [Babonbss sits, b. c. 
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Ld M Yes, sir, th«re is do one but Mr. Hector and bk father^ 
Who are in the park. The father wanted to lead him away, but Mr. 
Hector said that he was waling for your orders. 

Bar [Oardessly.] What o'clock is it? 

Lft M ITiree o'clock, sir. 

Bar Ah, day is not far off. Aline has not come home from th^ 
ball. 

La M No, sir, but it will be soon oyer. 

Bar That^ well ! [lb Pavlikb.] You need &ofiiiDg,':Ma<|ame. No ! 
[1}> La Mariottb.] You may go. 

La M [Ooing ] The Commissary has gone off and the young man 
18 not locked ; this is the way they treat thieres, and then wonder 
that the papers say ** crime is on the increase." I think I'd better 
look after the handsome young robber myself. [Exit, l. 

Bar [ Whose face changes as soon as La Makiotte goes out.'] Now, 
, Madame, I am ready to listen to you. [Sits, l. 

Paa [ With effort, rising, C] I have nothing to say ; everything 
accuses me, and what I might utter in my defense, you would not 
believe. 

Bar That is to say, this young man is not your lover ? 

Pau [Quigklg.] No, he is not! [She chocks herself at the sigfU of his 
ironical smile.'] But you see [-4* if despairing to convince him. 

Bar Well, at all events, let ns know on what you base your claim 
to be considered innocent. 

Pau I am not altogether innocent. I have committed a fault that 
I shall atone for with the happiness of my whole life. I was giddy 
and foolish, and during the voyage that I made with Aline, I did 
repulse at once, those protestations of love, which I ought not to 
have even listened to. But while there is that which condemns me, 
there is also that which absolves me. I saw my peril in time to 
avoid it by ah abrupt departure. But after two months he came 
again ; he begged me to grant him an interview. What could I do ? 
I thought that if I appe^ed to his honor he would forbear his per- 
secution. And then, he had letters of mine ; you see I tell you 
everything ! Letters which you may read, sir, but which I did not 
desire to leave in his hands ; and therefore it was necessary to see 
him, and to see him I had to go to the park—at night. And day 
before yesterday I opened to him^the little gate of the garden. Yes, 
it IS true, I opened it, and I acknowledge it. 

Bar Go on. 

Pau It was one fault more. I know it too well, now, but I was 
mad with terror. He came, and all that could be done to repair a 
fault I did. I prayed, I supplicated, I wept. He refused to obey 
me, and to depart— or to give me my letters, I said to him : "You 
are a villain, and I hate you ; " and I swear to you I spoke truly. 
lLo(^g at kim.] You do not believe me yet T 

Bar No ; because you have not explained to me, why, after being 
repulsed by you the day before yesterday, he came again last night. 

Pau [Ezdted.] It was against my will— in spite of me. 
, Bar And how did he cuter the park by the same little gate, if he 
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had not received from you a key to facilitate thi« seeoiid ren- 

dCBVOUS ? 

Fau From me— a key ! a rendezvouaJ 

Bar Apparently, since he was seen to open that gate. , 

Fau But I protest, I know nothing about that. It was not I — 
that is all I can says But think, how could I have been awaiting 
him ? I was here with you— here when they came crying : **There is 
a robber in the park." 

Bar Yes, and then your countenance changed. 

Fau Because I said to myself, ** It must be ho." 

Bar IQuuMy.] So then you did expect him ? 

Fau [ Wounded.] Ah ! after all I have told you. Accuse me, I an- 
swer no more. 

Bar I do not accuse you — 

Fau [On her knees.] Well, kill me ! I prefer death to all the tor- 
tures I foresee. 

Bar [Rites, o.] For you there is neither death nor torture. Death 
is for another, and the torture is for me, alone. [Paulinc rises.] You 
have no need to defend yourself ; there is some one who pleads your 
cause better than you ! It is I. Twice just now a blood-red veil passed 
across my sight, and the hand which sustained your steps grew 
cruel ! But I tamed the violence of a second, for I laid to myself : 
*' If there be a crime, it is not she who was the first guilty ^but 
you ! " 

Fau You ! 

Bar Guilty — because, at an age when one can no longer inspire 
love, I committed the unpardonable fault of uniting your life to 
min^. I, ahnost an old man — you in the springtime of a happy 
girlhood ; but I loved you dearly, and I did not know then that it 
is with such love that at my age men make themselves hateful. 
[Movement of FAVumz. He (xmtmueawiihout regarding ii.] I said to myself , 
'' I will be so good, so tender, so constantly affectionate I I will 
make myself so young to please her, that in default of love she will 
show at least some gratitude— and honor doing the rest we will both 
be safe. I am deceived ; but it was not necessary to punish me so 
cruelly. I forgive you ; I have against you neither anger nor desire 
of vengeance. And the only thing which I cannot tear out is a piti- 
ful sorrow, that I ought to overcome, but ci^nnot. 

Fau Oh, sir ! I beg you—for our common happiness— listen to 
me, and believe me. 

Bar I cannot. If you desire it, we will see later what ought to 
be decided upon for our common good. For the present I desire to be 
alone, and if you will go to your chamber — [He opens the door. 

Fau Yes ! 
[Baron goes to his desk, which he opens. He turns and sees Pauline stUl 



Bar I have opened the door, madame, why do you wait ? 
Fau [Supporting herself against back of arm-dunr.] I wait till I have 
strenj?th. 

Bir [Fs about to ffive his arm, then hesitates.] I will call your maid. 



[&^ 
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Pau I vr\]\ go alone. 

hing feMy. The Baron from back makes a tiep after, fht*% Oopt, She 

exUt, R. 1 E. 

Bar [Alone] It is such a eight as that makes men kill without 
pity. Miserable wretch 1 A drop of his blood for every tear. 

[Rising and going towards L. 

Enter Hsctob, quickly. 

It is well, sir, yon are in haste, so am I. [Eigvob is looking round for 
I*AULiNE.t But we cannot fight before daylight. It will soon be 
drawn. Here are the weapons. [Opening desk. 

Sec [Pale and anxious.'] Sir, a siugle word ; the Baroness— she has 
told you — has she not r It is not a demand which I make, but a 
prayer. 

J9ar Well! 

Uec She has conviuced you that there is but one guilty person — 
myself. She has told you so, and you believe it ? 

Bar No! 

Hec You do not believe that she is innocent. 

Bar I do not recognize in you, either the right or the power to 
convince me. 

Ilec So, because by a fatality I have met in my path an honest 
woman to persecute with my foolish love— because I have been bad 
enough to come even into your house to renew my odious pursuit — 
iecause those people cut off my retreat at the moment I was about 
to leave without having seen her — because of mg follies, my crimes^ 
you will make this unfortunate woman bear your anger as well as 
my persecution. 

Bar Have done, sir ! Daylight is approaching. 

Hec How can I attest my truth — her honor ! what heaven ! what 
Go<* ! what oath ! 

Bar None ! Why should I believe you, since I hare not believed 
her? 

Uec [Oi>er€ome.] It is true, sir ; but will no proof, nothing ? — 

Bar Again ! you weary me. 

Uec [Hop^vl.] Ah, yes — her letters. [Talking them from kispodcel.] 
See, sir— two letters — which she would have reclaimed. Bead, sir, 
they are the clearest proof her innocence. 

Bar [Taking them e(i)Ug.] It is her writing. 

I£ee Tes, yes ; read, sir ! 

Bar Why should I ? Yoil give me to real what cannot be read. 
[Tears them up.] Is that all ? what else have you to offer me f 

llec [Ooldlg and rescHutdy, after a silence.] My life ! 

Bar [SardomcaUg.] At last ; here is your pistol and ammunition. 
You will load, yourself. 

Bee As you please. 

Bar You wijj go into the park. 

Ilec My father is there, anxious and on the watch IIow shall 
wc avoid him ? 
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Bar {Indicating l. 1 e.] Cross that chamber ; at the bottom is a 
little door, it opens on a path which leads' to the extremity of tUb 
park. 

iibe It is well. 

Bar Follow the stream, and yon will come upon a deserted place, 
where we shall be undisturbed. Tou have a quarter of an hour to 
get there ; it will then be daylight. I will leave here ten minutes 
after you. Get into ambush where you will — ^for the first who sees 
the other will shoot — like the Indians. Are you content ? 

Hec Yes. 

Bar Witnesses are useless ! Besides, we should not find any. to 
assent to these conditions ; and if you will, be punotuaL 

Hec 1 shall be there— 

Bar [Turmng away.'] Then I will detain you no longer. 

Hk Pardon me, 1 have a word— to write. 

Bar [Desiffnating, desk with nuUeriah.] Do it. 

Bee [ WriUng,] Will you be good enough to charge yourself with 
the delivery of this to its address, in case — 

Bar I promise. 

Ilec Thanks ! [fUds letter and learn it on table. 

Bar In ten minutes — 

Bee In ten minutes, sir, I swear to you, you will find me. 

'*-»«, R. 2 b. 



[Daybreak at hack. Baron takes vp pistol and begins to examine U, Alinb 
appears at c, frighimed by the rising sun, and dismissing her mead at the 
door. 

Ali I shan't want you now. Why, Baron, are yon up and about 
already ? 

Bar [Biding pistol behind Aim.] Aline, child, is that you? Good 
morning. 

AU [Ibking off hat, veU, gloves, Sfc] Oh, dear, I have danced with 
all the village, and only left o£f when the musicianB cried, * 'Mercy, V 
what have you got there ? 

Bar Me? 

AU A pistol ; what is that for ! 

Bar Nothing ; I was about to take the morning air in the park— 
and if I meet a rabbit — 

Ali [Laughit^.l Hunt rabbits with a pistol— why don't you take a 
pen-knife? 

Bar [Looking at his wtM.] It is less troublesome than a gun. 

Ali You'll never kill anything with that ; mark my words. 

Bar Be it so — we shall see. 

Ali Well, it's your business, not mine. [FbUing into eeat, o] Lord, 
how I have danced. [Hums an air, and drums tcith her toes on the floor. 

Bar [Taking his hat.'] You must go to bed. 

Ali No, indeed ! I have a great mind to take a walk in the park 
Avith you. 

Bar What ! in your ball dress ? 

Ali Oh I I shan't wear it again ; and the walk would be so nice. 

[Risitu/. 
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Bar [Qukkly,'] No, no ; go to bed— you are ready to drop with fa- 
l%ue. 

Ali [Taking his arm, and detaining him.'] And if I am, it ttbs all for 
your sake— and you don't even thank me ! Ungratefal ! 

Bar For my sake ! [Ahtently looks at his watch. 

AH What is the matter with you ? — yon are always lookiug at your 
watch. 

Bar Me ! Nothing. 

Ali Put down your blunderbuss, and let me hear your thanks for 
the solid support I have given to your municipal power this glorious 
night. 

Bar [AbtenUy and nervous.] How so? 

Ali By dancing you into popularity I Tou see, in the first place, I 
would have none but the villagers for my partners, and that tickled 
them immensely ; besides, I taught them some new steps. First, 
there was Mr. Cassegraine, he is a grocer, and was perfumed with 
coffee. I waltzed with him, and as we went round, I loi^ed reproach < 
fully into his green eyes, and said to him, '*Why do you hate the 
Baron, who is so good to you V* and then he said— he was very short 
of breath, and his words jumped out like rabbits at every step, flm- 
itaiing.] **Me, miss? I don't hate— him ! It's— that— rascal Cbipo- 
teau !— not me !" Then it came to be Ghipoteau's turn. He is a 
romantic mason and builder. I was very sentimental with him — wo 
luod a Danish polka. I said to him, * * You are naughty to bo an enemy 
of my brother !" he blurted out— you know the Danish is not a very 
good measure to talk in, and it was very funny. [ImUaUna] *'0h — 
not— I— miss ! It's— that— conceited Loubat over there I" Qmd I 
In the next Landers I balanced to comers where my friend Loubat 
was, and attacked him. [Imitating.] Never, miss ! the Baron ! I love 
him ! He's a man among men !'' And so I went through with them 
all. It was a High Political Ball, and when daylight came I had 
forty sworn friends— the flower of the Bouseyites, who, if I had said 
"Which of you will pull Mr. Flibbard's ears for me ?" would have 
shouted in a chorus, '* All of ns ! every man 1" 

[FhUs on chair laughing. Jhaing this scene she dances at times in imitation of 
her own manner when talking , and then in imitation of her awkward part- 
ners. Always dancing to the Baron wJien she represents her own manner. 

Bar [Tapping her efttn.] You are a perfect little diplomatist. 

[Looks at his watch, and tries to get away. 

Ali Oh, but flee now, it is not right to accept my services that way, 
and then run off. 

Bar I know, my child— but the hour, the hour. 

Ali Never mind the hour, the most particular business now is— 
my reward I 

Bar Quickly, then ! what do you wish ? 

Ali Don't say it that way. [Lowering her voice.] Are we alone ? 

Bar Yes. 

Ali Well, then, another would have asked to be allowed to share 
your power, I am more modest— I only ask your assistance. 
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Bar For what? 

All [Lowering her voke.'] To be married. • 

Bar Ah, that's too long a story 1 a little later I 

Ali Well, as yoa please— but I'm determined not to leave you. 

Bar [Trying to get away.'] Come, come, my dear child— 

Ali I'll cling to you, and I'll follow you into the parkr-there 
now. 

Bar Three words, then— quick. 

AU No, six— he loves me ; I love him. 

Bar Well, what then ? 

Ali What then ? was there ever ? I'll tell you. He's going to de- 
mand of you my hand, this very afternoon ! And you will con- 
, sent ? 

Bar It is agreed. 

AU You can't say "it's agreed," because you don't know him. 

Bar The moment he pleases you — 

AU Oh, as for that, he will please you, too. He is a charming 
young man, whom Pauline and I met, on our trip to the Pyrenees. 

Bar [Stmnng,] Ah ! 

Ali And who turns out to be the son of our neighbor. 

Bar [Quickly.] Macaire ! 

Ali Yes, Hector ! 

Bar And be loves you ! He has told you so— he has promised to 
ask for your hand ? 

Ali Yes, we made it all up in advance. 

Bar She too ! The villain ! [Takes vppisid, 

4ti Well, what's the matter ? — you don't listen to me. 

Bar [Putting pimder and balls in pockd^ and going.] Yes, yes, I hear 
you. [Near door. 

Ali Then you will promise — even in spite of Pauline t 

Bar [Stops and turns.] Why in spite of Pauline ? 

AU [Lowering her voice.] Because I fear that Pauline— [inrfixritnjr her 
chamber.] Shi she may hear us. I fear she will be dreadfully op- 
posed to my marriage. 

Bar [Looking at her.] And why ? 

Ali [Seating herself c. , and beckoning him to descend.] Why ? this is be- 
tween us, is it not ? Because I believe that Pauline don't like him 
much ! 

Bar [Descending and finally siUmg by her.] You believe that — but 
what makes you think so. ? 

Ali Oh, a thousand little things. . When we first met him Pauline 
was very amiable with him. She welcomed him to our house very 
graciously, and I was so happy. Then, all at once, after a week or 
so, and why I never knew, all changed. She received him still with 
politeness, but no more. Twenty times he called on us in the mid- 
dle of the day, and Pauline told the servant to say that *'the ladies 
have gone out to walk," when the fact was the ladies were both at 
home, and one of them was awfully vexed at it, I can tell you. But 
I didn't dare to say anything. But that wasn't all. The worst was 
on our departure. [Slopping and getting up.] 1 weary you with my little 
story ? 
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Bar No, no. 

AU Imagine then, one beautiful morning— at this yerjr hoar—Tats- 
line awoke, me, saying, * 'Aline, we must go I" **Whftt, right off f" 
*»Right off." "Well, you may think I had a heavy heart, for we had 
just made up for that day a glorious picnic in the woods, and Hec- 
tor was to be with us. So I said to sister, "At least, lot us write to 
him and notify him !" It was useless. I took twice as long to 
dress, I was so vexed, and Pauline hurrying me all the time. As 
wo were getting into our carriage, for the purpose of enabling him 
to follow us I asked Pauline, as loud as I could, before the servants 
at the door, "Which way are we going?" and she whispered, ''Bag- 
nieres ;" but I was not to be foiled, so I said, '*Wh%t, that dirty 
Ba^nieres I" Just so ! [Very loudS\ Well, indeed we did take the 
road to Bagnieres, but half way— ohu I whisk i we turned off to ^he 
left, and away we went to Baste ; just as if she was determined ob- 
stinately to throw him off the track. 

j^ar {Fact brighUningA Yes, yes. 

AU In fact it was a flight ! 

Bar Yes— yes— a flight. [Aside.] Just as she told me. 

AU Then I said to myself, What is to be done t For it was plain 
she had taken an aversion to him. That was to be seen, since the 
further we got from him, the happier she became-rshe laughed, she 
sang. Ob, dear. 

Bar [Happy.'] That was so. 

AU Yes, and I was very sad— for I said to myself, " I shall see 
him no more," and I did not, until yesterday, when we met, and he 
told me he was the son of our neighbor, and then I thought, wMffe 
saved, because the Baron will help me ! [Chaxing.] For he can be so 
good when he wants jo. And then to enable Hector to —[J^qpping.] 
but ain't you tired ? 

Bar No, no, go on, dear little one— go on. 

AU Well, to help him to get into the park by the shortest way, I 
gave him— now, don't scold me— I was a little foolish— 

Bar Say on— you gave him what ? 

AU My little key. 

Bar Your key ? 

AU Yes, of the little green gate. 

B^ar It was you then, not Pauline ? , 

AU Pauline? 

Bar No, no ! what am I saying ? [AHde.] They spoke truly then 
She fled from him, and there was no rendezvous.. 

AU What are you mumbling about ? 

Bar Nothing. Go on, my child. Well, he took the key, theu— 

AU And he came— [jBiuafttn^]— yesterday evening. 

Bar Ah ! you know that he came. 

AU I should think so ; he nearly scared me out of my wits. 

Bar Then you saw him ! 

AU [Quickly t and innocendy.] Yes, but nobody else did. 

Bar You are sure ? 

AU Oh, yes, I was all alone. Pauline was on the terrace. 

Bar Pauline did not sec him ? 
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AU No ! and I'm glad she didn't, for he acted like a cr^By man. 
Once here, he didn't want to go away. I said to him, *' Suppose 
Pauline should come," and he said, ''Bother Pauline! who cares 
for Pauline?" 

Bar And then — 

Ali And I said over and over again, "It is very wrong," "It is 
very wrong," and looked so vexed and grieved, that he was touched 
with my tears, and then--[5to/ptn^.]— you see I tell you all, from 
the moment you promised to be on our side. 

Bar I will aid you ; but go on, dear child, go on. 

Ali And then he said, " Yes, you are right, Aline, I am guilty, a 
hundred times more so than you think — " 

Bar He said that ? 

AH Tes, and I didn't know very well what he meant. 

Bar Never mind, I know very well what he meant. Then — go 
on — 

Alt "But," — this is he speaking all the time, yon know, — "but 
you are an angel. Aline, and you have saved me." 

Bar Ah ! he said that, too? 

AJU Yes, he said that too, and that's another thing that I didn't 
very well understand. 

Bar I understand, I understand ! Finally— 

Ali Finally , he said, "Aline, take back your little key. Innocent 
accomplice of my fault, take it back, it bums me." 

Bar Your key ! 

Ali Yes. 

Bmr He gave it back ? 

AH Yes ; see, here it is. 

Bar Ah ! that was very well, very well. • 

AU Wasn't it? Oh, he's an angel of goodness! and I didn't 
want to take it back, and I said to him, " No, keep it to come again 
to-morrow, in open day," and he said, " No, I will not enter this 
house again, save as an honest man, by the great door, and to de- 
mand your hand in marriage." That I understood, you know. 

Bar [BadiofU.] And I too ! I understand all ! 

Ali [Pouting.] You comprehend everything ! You are very for- 
tunate. 

Bar Yes, fortunate, darling angel, and happy ! happy for your 
• sake, for his, for hers. I am very happy ! 

[Embraees her^ and at the mme indartt apidolahot is heard, 

AU [Jumping.] Oh ! What is that. 

Bar [Surprised.] A shot ! in the park ! [Goes up guMy. 

Pauline enters from cheanber^ pdU^ agitatedf—does noteeethe Babon. 

Pau Aline ! did you hear ? 

Ali Yes, it was a shot. [Goet up. 

Pau They are fighting ! My husband ! [Ts about to run without hav- 
ing the strength^ and in turning finds hertdf face to face vM Baron, who 
comes down on hearing her cry.] Thank Heaven I you are safe ! [FaUe. 

Bar [Cksping her.] Pauline! my darling! my wife ! 

Pau Ah ! you believe me now ! 
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Bat [PutHnff Ati ftngm on her l^.] Yes, I believe you. But, before 
Aline, alenco I 

Macaibs appean en ikreahcid, teddng Hbotok. 

Mac Baron I My eon I Where is my son t 

Bar Your son ? \To fdrmdfy as if struck teith a sudddi idea.] That 
shot! 

Mac [Down c] Where is he f 

Bar I do not know. He is in the park. [Magaiee goes Unoard 
Aline. Baiu>n seixes the letter left by Hectob, on tahleJ] That letter ! 
For you, Pauline. [Be opens it:, asid reads in a low voice:] *' Forgive me 
the evil I have done, madame, I am punished !" 

Pan Ah! 

Bar [Stops J tikes her hand^ and pursues reading in a tremulous voice.] 
Your husband would not believe the word of the living, perhaps he 
will believe the word of the dead, who signs your innocence with 
his blood/ * Ah ! the unfortunate I 

Pau He has killed himself ! 

Bar It was my fault. I was merciless. 

Mac Baron, he was with you ! That letter ! 

Bar It is not for you. 

Mae [Striving to take il.] It is from him. 

Bar You shall not see it ! 

Mae [Going up c] My son ! Where is he ? Hector I Hector ! 

Hec [Outside.] Father ! 

Ali He is coming, see ! 

Hbgtob enters, follMffed by FlibbaU), Qbamchou, who has his Jaw tied up, 
and black eye, and patch across the nose, and all the vdlagerSj — Aline and 
Faulinb together, down U. 

Sec Father ! Aline ! [Embraces his father , and (key go across scene, 

Mae My son ! 

FUb Your son ! He is a bloodthirsty miscreant ! Mr. Mayor, — 
myself, and the members of the Common Council were secreted in 
the park, when along came this Gay Fawkes, with a pistol, and a 
pocket full of powder and shot, out of which, like a Brutus, ho is 
loading the infernal instrument. We spring upon him from be- 
hind, and off goes the contents in Granchou's jaw. We seize him, « 
like Cataline, and here he is, like Spartacus, and this makes the 
fourth time since yesterday, that I have saved the country, like — 
like — Washington; and Granchou bleeds for his native land. . 

. [Gban. tmmMes some words. 

Bar What does he say ? 

Flib I think he says that his native land may go to the devil l 

Bar Never mind, Granchou shall be next mayor. 

Flib And now, Mr. Baron, all these good people demand to know 
what is to be the fate of this assassin— this— 

Bar Well, what I propose, is, that we chain hira up for the re- 
mainder orhif^Tiditerablc existence. 
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FUb [Tohtsfdhw-jxUriots.] Good! [Ebctor a ttqt forward. 

Bar [Going to Alime, andhrinffing her too., be(^comng Hector.] And 
it is this pretty jailer who shall hold the chains. 

AU [Stupefied.] Ah I 

ffee Ah, sir I 

Fl^ My friends, we have not been saving our native land ? We 
have only been making a match. 

Bar iixactly ! [Granchou mumbles something.] What does ho say ? 

Flib [Who has severely repriTnanded Granchou m dumb show, then 
aloud, blandly] He says that virtue is its own reward. 

All Long live the Mayor ! 

AU [To Baron.] You hear my recruits ? [Baron bows. 

Bee So I have a rare little politician for a wife ? Then we will 
make a board of Aldermen at home, of which you shall be chair- 
man, and I,— for I don't deserve anything better— will be sergeant- 
at-arms. 

• AH Then come to order. Order ! AU persons stirring will be 
turned out. I've a word to say. Perhaps you think ho doesn't 
deserve to be so happy ; but then if the men only got what they 
deserved, we should never get the men. What should a girl do ? 
Not fall in love till she has demanded her beau's references from 
his last place ? That would not be love, it would be common sense, 
which is a different thing. So I think that, after all, if we only 
love well, something or somebody will take care of the rest 



THS END. 
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